by 


+ =THsB- ||| 
SHEPHEARDS 
CALENDER. 


: CONTAINING 
TWELVE ZEGLOGFES, PROPOR- 


TIONABLE TO THE TWELVE 
aa MONETH Ss, | 


= 


—— — 


E NTITVLED, 
To the Noble and Vertuous Getuleman, moſt wor- 


thy of all titles , both of Learning and Chiualric, 
Maſter Pailip Sidney. 


_ 


ts... Ht. —_—} 


Go 'M 
b LONDON, 
Printed by Bar : Alſop for Tohn Harriſon the elder, and are to bee 
Jolde at his ſhop at the figne of the golden Anker 
in Pater Noſfter Row, 161 7% | 


Goe little Booke : thy ſelfe preſent, 

4s child whoſe parent is pukent, 
To him that is the preſident 
Of nobleneſſe and chinalric : 
And if that Enuie barke at thee,” 
As ſure it will, for ſuccour flee 

 Puder the ſhadow of his wing. 
And,asked who thee forth did bring ,. 
A-Shepheards [waine ſay did thee ing, 


All asbis ſtraying flocke hee fed: 


And when his Henour hath thee read, 


_ Craue pardon for thy hardy. head. 


Bus if that any aske thy name, 
Say,thou wert baſe begot with blame : 
For why thereof thoutakeſ} ſhame. 
And when thou art paſt icopardie, 


Cometell me what was ſayde of mee, 


And 1 will ſend more after thee, 


Immerito. 
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TO THE MOST EXCEL- 


? 
[] 


leat audlearned, both Qratour and Port, Mr, GABRIEL 
H 4 «kV EY, bis verie ſpeciall and [tnga/ar good friend, E. K. : 
commendeti tne good liking of this/his good labour,and 
' - the Patronage of the new Poct. 


Neanth, vakiff, fayde the olde famous Poet chancer 
whom for his exceilency and wondertull/ {kill in making 
ais Scholler £:agate, a worthy Scholler of ſo excellent a 
Maſter, calleth the Loadſtarre of our language: and whom _ 
our Colin Clout 1n his Eglogue calleth Tjtirus, the God of 
Shepheards, comparing him/tothe worthineſle of the 
Roman Tytirus Virgil, Which Prouerbe, mine owne 
good friend Mr. Harzey, aSinthatgood old Poet, it ferued well Pindarus 
purpoſe, for the bolſtering of his bawdie brocage,ſo very well taketh place 
in this our new,Poet, who for that hee is — (as ſayde Chancer) is vn- 
kiſt, and vnknowne to moſt men; is regarded but of a few. ButI doubtnor, 
ſo ſoeneas his name ſhall come into the knowledge of men, and his worthi- 
acſſe bee ſoundedin the trumpe of Fame, burthar hee ſhall bee not one!y 
kiſt, but alſo beloued of all; embraced ofthe moſt, and wondred ar of the 
beſt: Noleſſe, I thinke, delerueth his wittineſle in deuiſing, his pithineſle 
in vttering, his complaint of loue ſo louely bis diſcourſes of pleaſure ſoplea- 
ſantly, his paſtorall rudenefle, his morall wiſeneſle, his due obſeruing of De- 
corum cuery wherein perſonages,in ſeaſons, in matter, in ſpeech, and gene- 
. rally, in all ſecmely ſimplicity of handling his matters , and framing his 
words :the which of many things thatin him be ſtrange, I know will ſeeme 
the ſtrangeſt; the wordes themſclues b:ing ſo ancient, the knitting of them 
ſo ſhort andintricate,and the whole period and compaſle of his ipcech fo 
deligntſome for the roundnefle,and fo graue for the ftrangenefle. And firſt 
of the words to ſpeake, I grant they be ſomething hard,and of moſt men vn- 
uſed,yet both Engliſh,and alſo vied of moſt excellent Authours, and moſt 
famous Poets. In whom,when as this our Poet hath beene much travayled 
and throughly read,how could itbe (as that worthy Oratour fayd) but that 
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walking in the Sunne, although for other cauſe hee walked, yerneedes ice 
muſtbe ſunne-burnt; and hauing the ſound ofthole ancient Poets itil rivg- 
ingin his cares, hee mought needs in finging, hitte out ſome of their innies, 
But whether hee vſcrh them by ſuch caſualty and cuſtome, or of tet purpoſe 
and choiſe,as thinking them firreſt for ſuch ruſtical rudenefle of Shepheards; 
either for thattheirrough ſound would make his rimes more ragged and ru- 
ſkicall : or elſe becauſe ſuch olde and obſolerc words arc moſt vied of Coun. 
try folke; ſure Ithinke, and thinke Ithinke not amiſle, that they bring great 
grace,and as one would ſay, authority to the verſc. For albcit amongſt ma- 
ny other favlts, it ſpecially be obieHted of Yalla againſt Liwie,and of other a- 
gainſt Saluſ?, that with ouer-much ſtudy they aftet antiquitic, as couering 
thereby credence,and honour of elder yeeres; yerIam of opinion, and cke 
the beft learned are ofthe like, that thoſe ancient ſolemne words,are a great 
ornament, both in the one, and inthe other - the one labouring to et forth 
in his worke an cternall Imageof antiquity, and the other carefully difcour- 
ſing matters of grauity and importance. For ifmy opinion tayle nor, Twlly 
in that booke, wherein he endevoureth to ſer forth rhe patterne ofa perte&t 
Orator, ſayth, that oft-times an ancient word maketh the ſtile ſeeme graue, 
and asit were reuerend, no otherwiſe then wee honour and reverence gray 
hayres, for a cerraine religious regard, which we baue of old age. Yetneyther 
eucry where muft old wordes be ftuffed in,nor the common Diale&,8& ma- 
ner of ſpeaking fo corrupted thereby, thatas in old buildings, it ſeeme dif- 


orderly and ruinous/Butas in moſt exquiſite pictures,they vie to blaze and ' 


portrait, not onely the dainticlineaments or bcauty,butalſo round abour ir, 
ro ſhadowehe rude thickets and craggy clifts, thatby the baſeneſle of ſuch 
parts, more excellency. may accrew to the principall (for oftentimes wee 
finde our ſclues, I knownot how, fingularly delighted with the ſhew of ſuch 
naturall rudenefſe, and take'great pleaſure in that diſorderly order): cuen 
ſo doe thoſe rough and harfh rearmes, enlumine and make moreclcerelyto 
appeare the brightneſle of braue and glorious words. So oftentimes.a dif- 
cord in-muſicke maketh a comely concordance : fo great delight tooke the 
worthy Poet Alcer, tobchold ablemith in the ioynt ofa well ſhaped bo- 

\ dy. Bur ifany will raſhly blame ſuch his purpoſe in choice of 01d and vnwon- 
\ ted wordes, him may I more iuſty blame and condemne, eyther of witleſſe 
\headinefſe in iudging, orof heedleſſe hardinefle in condemning : for nor 


marking the compaſle of his beiit, he will iudge ofthe length of his caſt. For 


mmy opinion, it is one eſpeciall pxayſe of many,which are due to this Poet, 
thatnec hath labouredro reftore as to their rightfull heritage,'nch good and 
naturall Englifh words,as haue been long time out of vie, and almolt cleane 
diſherited. Which is the onely cauſe, that our morher rongue, which rruly 
of it{elfe is both ful enough for proſe,and ſtately enough for verſe, hath tons 
time beene counted moſt bare and barren of both. VWhich default, when as 
ſome endevoured to falue and recure,they patched vp the holes with Pecces 

and 
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and ragges of other languages; borrowing here of the French, there ofthe 
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' Italian, encry where ofthe Latinez not weighing how ill thoſe tongues ac- 


cord with themfeiues, but much worle with ours : So now they haue made 


- ourEngliſh rongue a gallimauſrey,or hodgepodge of all other ſpeeches. 


Other-ſome,not ſo well ſeene in the Englith tongue, as pechaps inother 
languages, if they happen to heare an old word, albeit very naturall and fig- 
nificant, cry our ftraight way, that wee ſpeake no Englith, bur gibberiſh, or 
rather, ſuch as in old time Exzarders morher ſpake : whole firſt ſhameis,thats 
they arenc taſhamed, in their owne mother tongue, to bee counted ſtran- 
gers, and aliens. The ſceond ſhame noleſle then the firſt, that what hey vn- 
derſtand nor,thaey ſtraight way decme to be ſenſcleſle,andnotatallto be vn- 
derſtood : Much like ro the Mole in Ac{ops fable, that being blind herſelie , 


would in no wiſe bee perſivaded that any beaſt could ſee. The laſt, more 


| ſhametull then both, thar of their owne country and naturall ipeech (which 


rogether with their Nurſes gailke they ſucked) they haue fo baſe and baſtard 
wdgement, that they will not only themſelues not labour to garniſh &beau- 
rifie it, butalſo repine, that of otherit ſhould be embelifhed;Like ro the dog 
inthe maunger, that himſelfe can cate no hay, andyer barkerh atthe hungry 
bullocke, that ſo faine would feed : whoſecurriſh kind, though ir cannot bee 
kept from barking, yet I connethem thanke that they refraine frombiting. 
Now, for the knitting of ſentences, which they call the ioynts and mem- 
bers thereof,& for all the compaſle ofthe ſpeech, it is round without rough- 
neflc,and learned without hardnes, ſuch irideedas may be perceyued of the 


 leaft, vaderftood of the moſt, but iudged onelyof the learned, For what in 


moſt Engliſh writers vſeth to belooſe,and as it were vnright, in this Author 
15 well grounded, finely framed, and ſtrongly truſled vp together. In regard 


whereotI ſcorne and ſpew out the rakehelly rout of our ragged rimers (for 


ſo themſclues vic to hunt the letter) which without learning beaſt, without 
iadgement iangle, without reaſon rage and fome,as ifſome inſtin& of Poe- 
ricall ſpirit had newly rauiſhed them aboue the meannzfle of common capa- 
city. And being inthe midft of all their brauery, ſuddenly eyther for want 
of marrer or rime, or hauing forgotten their former conceit, they ſeeme to 
be ſo pained &trauelled in theirremembrance, as it were a woman in child- 
birth,or asthat ſame Pythia, when the traunce came vpon her: Os rabidum 
fera corda domans,g&+c, BEE 

Neuertheleſſe, let them a Gods name fecd on their owne folly, ſo they 
ſecke not to Garken the beames of others glory. As for Colin, vndcr whole 
perſon the Authors ſelfe is ſhadowed, how farre he is from ſuch vaunted ti- 
ties, and glorious ſhewes, both himſelfe ſheweth,where he ſayth : - 

Of Muſes Hobbinoll,7 coxne no skill. And 
, Enonzh is me to paint out my onreſl,c. 

And alſo appeareth by the baſenefle of the name, wherein it ſeemerh hee 

choc rather to vnfold greatmatter of argument couertly,then profefiing it, 
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notſuffice thereto accordingly. VVhich moued him rather in Aeglogues the 
otherwiſe to write; doubting perhaps his ability, which he little needed; or 
mindigg to furniſh our tongue with this kind, wherein it faulteth; or follow- 
ing oneexample of the beſt and moſt ancient Poets, which deviſed this kinde 
of writing, beeing both ſo baſe for the matter, and homely for the maner; at 
_thefirſt ro trie their habilities : like as young birds, that benewly crept our 
of the neſt,by little and little firſt proue their tender wings, before they make 
a greater flight. | So flew Theocrirus, as you may perceyue hee was already 
fol fledged. So flew Y:7g//, as not yet well feeling hiswings. So flew 
 Mantuane, as not being fullſomd. So Petrarque. SO Boccace. SO Marot 
$4anazarui.and alſo diucrſe other excellent both Italian and French Poets, 
whoſe footing this Authour euery where followeth : yer ſo as few,but they 
bee well ſented,can trace him out. So finally flyeth this our new Poet, as a | 
bird whoſe principals be ſcarce grown out, bur yet as one that in time ſhall | 
beable to keepe wing with the beſt. | 
Now, as touching the generall drift and purpoſe of his Acglogues,I mind 
not to ſay much,himſelfe labouring to concealeic.Onely this appeareth,that 
his vnſtayed youth had long wandred in the common Labyrinth of Loue, 
in which time, to mitigate and allay the heat of his paſſion,or elſe to warne | 
{ as he ſayth) the yong ſhepheards (his equals and companions) of his vnfor- 
tunate folly, hee compiled theſe twelue Acglogueszwhich for that they bee. | 
proportioned to the ſtate of the twelue Moneths, hee tearmeth it the Shep- 
beards Kalewder, applying an olde name to anew worke, Hereunto haue I 
added a certaine Glofle or ſcholion, for the expoſition of olde wordes, and 
harder phraſes; which manner of gloſfing and commenting, well I wotte, 
will ſeeme ſtrange and rare in our tongue : yet, for ſo much as I knew, many 
excellent and proper deuiſes, both in words and matter, would paſleinthe | 
ſpeedy courſe of reading, eyther as vnknowne, or as not marked;and that in 
this kind, as in other wee might bee <quall to the learned of other nations, I 
_ thought good to take the paines vpon mee;the rather for that by meanes of 
ſome tamiliar acquaintance I was made priuie to his counſell and ſecret mea- I 
ning in them,as alſo'in ſundry other works of his. W hich albeit I know hee 
nothing ſo much hateth, as to promulgate,yet thus much haue I aduentured 
_ vpon his friendſhippe, himſelte being for long time farre eſtranged, hoping 
that this will the rather occaſion him, to put foorth diuers other excellent 
works of his, which ſleepe in filence,as his Dreames,his Legends, his Court 
of Cup14, and ſundry others,whoſe-commendatipn to ſet out,were very vain, 
the things though worthy ofmany, yet being knowne to few. Theſe my 
preſent paines, ifto any they bee pleaturable or profitable, bee you iudge, 
mine owne Maiſter Harzey, to whom T haue both in reſpe& of your worthi- 
nes generally,and otherwiſe vpon ſome particular & ſpeciall conſiderations, | 
vowed this my labour,and the maidenhead ofthis our common friends poe- 
trie, himſelfe hauing already in the beginning dedicated it tothe noble and 
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worthy Gentleman, theright worſhipfull M. Philip Sidney, a ſpeciall fauou- 
rer and maintainer of all kind of learning. Whoſe cauſe, Ipray you fir, if 
enine ſhall ſtir vp any wrongfull accuſation, defend with your mighty Rhe- 
roricke, and other your rare gifts of learning, as you can, and ſhield with 
your good will, as you ought,againſt the malice and outrage of ſo many 
enemies, as Iknow willbee fer on fice with the ſparkes of his kindled glorie. 
And thus recommending the Aurhour vnto you, as vnto his moſt ſpeciall 
good friend,and my ſelfe vnto you both,as one making ſingular account of 
two ſo very good and fo choyle friends,l bid you both moſt heartily farewel, 
& commit you and your commendable ſtudies to the tuition of the greateſt. 


Your owne aſſurcdly tobe 
commannded, FE. K. 


Poſt cr. | | 

Ne» I truſt, M. 7arzey, that vpon fight of your ſpecial] friendes a 

fellow Poets doings, orelſe for enuie of ſo many worthy Quidams; 
which catch at the garland which to you alone is due, you will bee perſwa- 
ded to plucke our of the hatefull darknefle, thoſe ſo many excellent Engliſh 
Poems of yours , which lye hid, and bring them forth to eternall light. Truſt 
me, you doe them great wrong, in depriuing them ofthe deſired ſunne,and 
alſo your ſelfe, in ſmothering your deſerued prayſes, and altmen generally, 
in with-holding fromrhem ſo diuine pleaſures, which they might conceive 
of-yout gallant Engliſh verſes, as they haue already done of your Latrine po- 
ems,which in my opinion, both for inuention andelocution, are very deli- 
cate and ſuperexcellent. And thus againe,Itake my leaue of my good Mr. 
Haruey, From my lodging at London, thetenth of Aprill. 1579. 
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The Generall Argument of the 
whole Booke, 


/ == == 1ttle 7 hope, needeth me at large to diſcour ſe the firſt 
Y A n . 

; || 0r::241l of Eglogues, haning already touched the 
pl ſare. But for the word Eglogues, 1 know is vn- 
known to moſt, and alſo miſtaken of ſeme the beſt 
learned (as they thinke) 1 will ſay ſomewhat therof, 
being not at all impertinent to my preſent purpoſe. 

They were firſt of the Greekes, the inuentors of 
them, called Acglogas as it were, Acgon,or Ac- 
ginomen logi, that is Goteheards tales, For al- 
though in Virgil and others, the ſpeakers bee more 


Shepheards, then Goatheards, yet Theocritus, in whom # more ground of autho- 
rite then in Virgil, this ſpecially from that deriuing, as fromthe firſt head and 
well-ſpring the whole inuention of theſe Aeghgues, maketh Goatheardes the per- 
ſons and Author's of his tales. This being, who ſeeth not the groſtneſſe of ſuch as by 
colour of learning would make vs beleeue, that they are more rightly tearmedEc- 
logai,as they would ſay, extraerdinarie diſcourſes of — matter : which 
definition, albeit in ſubſtance and meaning it agree with the nature of the thing, yet 
n0 whit anſwereth with the Analyfis and interpretation of the word. For they bee 
not tearmed Egloge, Aeglogues: which ſentence this Authour very well obſer. 
ung,opon 0d indgement, thouzh indeed fevy Goatheards haue to dee herein, ne- 
uertheleſſe doubteth not to call them by the ſed and beft knowne name. Other 
curions diſcourſes hereof 1 reſerne togreater occaſton. 

Theſe twelue Aeglogues enery where anſwering to the ſeaſons of the twelue 
Monethes, may bee well diuiged into three formes oy rankes. For eyther they be 
Plaintine, as the firſt, the fixt, the eleuenth, andthe twelfth , or Recreatine, 
ſuoh as all thoſe bee, which containe matter of loue, or commendation of ſperiall 
Perſonages: or Morall, which for the moſt pars bee mixed with ſume Satyri- 
call bitterneſſe ; namely, the ſecond of reuerence due to olde age, the fift of colou- 
red deceit, the ſeuenth and ninth of difſolute Shepheards and Paſtors, the 
tenth of contenpt of Poctric and pleaſant wits, And to this diniſion may euc- 
ry thing hereia bee reaſenably applyed: a few onely except, whoſe ſpeciall pur- 


Poſe and meaning 1 am not\prine to. And thus much generally of theſe twelue 
| Acologucs 
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Aezlogues. Now will wee ſpeake particularly of all, and firſt of the firſt, which 
he talleth by the firſt Monethes name, Januarie : wherein to ſome he may ſeeme 
fowly to hane faulted, in that hee erroniouſly beginneth with that Meoneth, which 
beginneth not the yeerc. For it is well knowne, and ſfouteiy maintained with 
ſtrong reaſons of the learned, that the yeere beginneth 18 March : for then the ſun 


 renucth his finiſhed courſe, and the ſeaſonable Spring refreſheth the earth, and the - 
pleaſaunce thereof being buriedin the ſaaneſſe of the dead winter, now worne a- + 


way, reaineth. 


Tos opinion mintaine the old Aſtrologers and Philoſophers , namely, the - 


renerend Andalo,and Macrobius, iz his holy dayes of Saturne : which account 
alſo was generally ob(erued, both of Grecians and Romans. But [ating the leaue 
ſuch learned heades, wee maintaine a cuſtoms of counting the ſeaſons from the 
* ſoneih Tawuery, wpona more ſpeciall cauſe then the heathen Philoſophers cuey 
v. a conceine : that is, for the Incarnation of our mighty Sauiour; and eteruall 
E£- werwer the Lord Chriſt, who as nu renewing the ſtate of the decayed world , 
«#4 returninz the compaſſe of expired yeeres, to their former date, and firſt 
commencement, left to vs his Heyyes 4 memoriall of bis birth, in the end of the 
laf# yeere, and beginning of the next. which reckoning, beſide that eternall 


Monument of our Saluation , leaneth alſa pon good proofe of ſpecial! indge-" 


For albeit that in elder thnes, when as yet the count of the yeere was not per- 
ferted, as afierward it was by Iulius Czfar, they beganne totell the Moneths 
from Marches beginning ;, and accordipg tothe ſame,G OD (as ts ſayde in Serip» 

ture) Cn the people of the 1ewes to count the Moneth Abib, that which 
wee call March, for the firſt Moneth, in remembrance that in that Moneth thee 
brought them out of the Landof Aegypt: yet, according to Tradition of latter 
times it hath beene otherwiſe obſerucd, both in gouernment of the Church , and 
rule of mightieſt Realmes, For from1ulivs Cfar, who firſt obſernuedthe Leape 
yeere which hee called Biflextilem Annum, and brought into a more certaine 
«ourſe the odde wandrins dayes, which of the Greekes were called Hyperbai- 
nontes, of the Romaxes Intercalares (for in ſuch matter of learning 1 am forced 
to wfe the tearmes of the Learned ) the Xtonethes haue beene numbred twelne , 
which in the firſt ordinance of Roraulus were but tenne_-, counting but 304. 
anycs in euery yeere, ans beginning with March. But Nutina Pompilius, 
wno was the Father of all the Romane Ceremonies, and Religion, ſeeing that 
reckoning to agree neither with the courſe of the Stnne, nor the Moone, there- 
onto adaca two Moneibes, Tannaric and Februarze: wherein it ſeemeth that 
wiſe King minaed yon good reaſon to beginne the yeare at lanuarie, of hin 
therefore ſacalled tanquam Ianua anni, the gate and eatcrance of rhe yeere, or 
of the name of the God lanus : towhich God, for that the olcde Paynins attribu- 
tea the birth and berinnins of all creatrres new comming into the world, it ſee- 
meth inat hee therefore to hm afjioned, the beginuing and firſt extrance of the 
yeere. Which account for the moſt part hath hitherto continaed. Notwal”ſtun- 

in”, 
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ding, that the Egyptians beginne their yeere at September, for that according to 
' the opinion of the beſt Rabbines , and wery purpoſe of the Scripture it felfe, 
God made the world in that Moneth, that- is called of them Tiſri. And therefore 
he commannded them to keepe the feaſt of Pauilions, in the end of the yeare, inthe 
xv.day of the ſeuenth Moneth,which before that time was the firſt. 

But our Anthour, reſpeiting neyther the ſubtiltic of the one part nor the an- 
tiquity of the other, thinketh it fitteſt, according to the ſimplicity of common 
vnder ſtanding, to beginne with Tanuary ; weening it perhaps no decorum that 
Jhephearas fhould bee ſeene in matter of ſs deepe inſight, or canuaſe acaſe of ſo 
doubtfall indgement. $So therefore beginneth hee, and ſo continueth hee throngh- 
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Aegloga prima. 
ARGVMENT. 
N this firſt Acglogue, Colin Cloat, a ſhepheards boy, complayneth him- 


'E{elfe of his vnfortunate loue, becing but newly (as it feemeth) enamoured 
ofa Countrey Laſſe called Roſalind : with which ſtrong afteQion being verie 
{ore trauclled,he compareth his carefull cafe tothe ſad ſeaſon of rhe yeere, 


| rothe froſty ground, tothe frozen trees, and tohis owne winter-beaten | 

| _ fllocke. Andlaſily,finding himſclte robbed of all former pleaſance and de- | 

| lighr,hc breakerh his Pipe in peeces,and caſteth himſelte ro the ground, ; 

CoLin: Clovr,. | 

| . 

3h Shepheards boy(no better doe him call) Thou barren ground who winters wrath hath waſted, i 
VVhon winters waſtfull fpizhe was almoſt ſpent, 


Art thade a mirrour,to behold my plight: 
All in a Sunne-{tunc day ,as did befall, Whilom thy freſh Spring flowr'd,and after haſted 
Led forth his flocke,that had been long ypent, Thy Commer proud,with Daffadillies dighr. 
So faint they woxe,and fecble in the fold, And now is come thy winters ſtormy ſtare. 
That now ynaethes their fcet could them vphold. Thy mantle mard,wherein thou maskedſt late. 
” WL 


* All as the flicepesſuch was the ſhepheards looke, 
- pale and wan he was,(alafle the while !) 
May feeme he lou'd,or elſe fome care he tooke : 
V'Vell conth he tune his Pipe,and frame his ſtile, 
Tho to a hill his famting flocke heled, 


And thus him plaind,the while his ſkecpe there fed. 


az 
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Such rage as winters, raigneth in my heart, 
My life blood freezing,with vnkindly cold : 
Such ſtormy ſtoures doe breed my baletull finart: 
As if my ycercs were waſte,and woxcn old, 
And yet alaile,but now my (pring be gonne, 
And yet alaſſe,it is already donne, \ md 
Ye gods of loue.that pitty loners paine, 
(If any gods the paine of lovers pitty :) 
Looke from aboue,where you in ioyes remayne, 


You naked trees whoſe ſhady leaues are loſt, 
Where the birds were wont to build their bowre, 


| And now arecloath'd with moſle and hoary troſt, 

| And bow your eares vnto my dolctull ditty, In itcad of blofloms,wvherewith your buds did flowre, 
| And P a x thou ſhepheards God,thar once did Ioue, I ſee your tcares that from Your bouch& doe raine, 

| Pitty che paines,that thou thy {cIſe didit prone. VVhote drops in drerie yſicles remaine. 
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Alſo my lnftfull lcafe is drie-nd ſcare, His kiddes,his cracknels,2nd his carely fruit. 
My timely buds with wayling all are waſted: Ahfeoliſh H o 3 8 11 02,thy gifts beene vaine : 
The blofleme,which my branch of youth did beare, CoLinthemgiueswo RoSAL1NDE againe, ; 
With breathed fighes is blowne away and blaſted. 7 | 
And from mine eyes thedrizling teares deſcend, I loue thitke Laſle,(alas,why doe I loue?) | 
As on your boughes the ylicles depend. And am forlorne,(alas,why am I lorne?) | 
She deignes not my good will,but doth reproues | 
Thou feeble flockegwhoſe flecce is roughand rent, And of my rurall muſicke holdeth ſcorne. | 
Whoſe knees are weake,through faſt,and evill fare: v9. 70 deviſc ſhe hateth as the ſnake, (make | 
Mayſt wicnelle well by thy ill government, And laughs the ſongs,that CorinCrevrdoth 
Thy maiſters mind is overcome with care: | 
Thou weake,I wanne: thou leane,T quite forforne, Wherefore my Pipe,albec rude Þ a x thou pleaſe. 
With mourning pine I,you with pining mourne. Yer for thou pleaſeit not where moſt I would, 
| And thou vnluckie Muſe, that woontſt to eaſe 
A thouſand fithes I curſe that carefull howre, My muſing mind,yert canſt not,when thou ſhoulg; 
Wherein I longd the neighbour rowne to ſee: Both Pipe and Muſe,ſhall ſore the while abic. © 
And eke ten thouſand fighes I bleſſe the ſtoure, So broke his Oaten Pipe,and downe did lie. 
Wherein I ſaw ſo fayre a ſight as thee, OR 
Yer all for nought : ſuch fight hath bred my bane : By that thewelked Prov $ gan avayle 
Ah God,thar louc ſhould breed both ioy and paine! His weathe waine,and now thefroſty Nt GnrT 
- Her markle blacke through heaven gan overhayle, 
ItisnotHoB B 1 0 L,whereforcT plaine, : Which ſeen, the penſiue boy halle in deſpight 
Albee my loue hee ſecke with dayly ſure =: Aroſe,and homeward drouec his ſunny 3-668 
His clownifh gifts and curtefies I diſdainez Whoſe hanging heads did feem his careful caſe to weep | 
Colins Embleme. 
Anchora ſpeme, | 
| 


Colin Clent,is a name not greatly yſed, and yet haueT ſcene a Poefic of M, Sket- 
tons, vnder that title, Burt indeed the word Colmis French,and vſed of the French 
| Poet Hwa (ithe be worthy the name of a Poet) in a certaine Ecglogue, Vnder 
* Whichnamethis Poet ſecretly ſhadowerh himſelte, as ſomtime did Ygi/vnder the 
name of Tyririzs, thinking ir much firterthenſuch Latine names, for the great va- 
likelyhood of the language, 
WV #nethes,{carcely, | 
Conth, commeth of the Verbe { onve, thatis to know, or to haue skill. As well 
initerprereth the ſame,the worthy Sir Tho. Smith, in bis booke of gouernement: 
whereof [ heue aperte& Copy in writing,lent me by his kinſman,and my very fin- 
gular good friend M.Gabriel Harney, as alſo of ſome other his moſt graue and ev- 4 
ccllent writings, | 
Sith,tirne, Neighboxy-townethe next towne : exprefling the Latine, Vicia, 
Stowre,a fir, Seare,withered, 
His clowniſh gifts,imitatcth Urrgus verſe: 
| Rufticns es Coridongnec munera curat eAlexiss | 
Hobbinolis a tained Country name,wherby it being ſo common and vſuall,ſeemerh 
' to be hidden the perſon of ſome his very ſpecial & moſt familiar ſriend, whom hee , 
intirely and extraordinarily loucd, as peraduenture ſhall be more largely declared | 
heereafter. In this place ſcemeth ro be ſome ſwuour of diſorderly loue, which the | 
tearned call Pederaſtice: butitis gathered befide bis meaning, For who that hath | 
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reade P/xtp his Dialogue,called Alribrades, Xenophenand Aaximus Tyrins,of Socrat, s 
opinions,may eahly perceyuez that ſuch love is to be allowed and hiked of, fpecial- 
ly fo meant,4s Socyatervied it:who Gyththat indeed he loued Alcybiades exeream- 
Iy;yetnot Alcyhiades perſon,burhis ſoulz, which is Alcybrades owne ſelfe. And fois 
Pederaflice much to be preferred before. Gyneraſtice, thatis, the loue which in. f]2- 
meth men with luſt toward womankind, Burt yet let no man thinke; thac heerein 
I ſtand with 7 zcian, or his diveliſh diſciple nico Arci*mo, in defence of cxe- 
crable and horrible ſinnes,of forbidden 2nd ynlawfull lcfhlineſſe, Whoſe abhomi. 
nable errour is fully confuted of Perienirs and others, 

1lone :aprety Epanorthoſisin theſe two verſes,and withall, a Paronomalia, or 
playing with the word, where he ſayth,7 lone thilze Laſſe ,alaſſe,&c. 

Roſalindezis alſo a fained name, which being well ordered, will bewray the very 
name of his love and Miftreſſe, whom by that name hee coloureth, So 8s Ow1dſha- 
doweth hisloue vnder the nam2 of {oiua4, which of ſome is ſuppoſed to be Ilia, 
the.Erperour Augsf7ns his daughter,and wife to Agrippe: ſo doth eAruntivs Stella, 
every where call his Lady Afteris & lanthbes, albeititis well knowne ther her right 
name Was Jalanti{la:as witneferh Srutrzs in his Epuhalmnm. And fo the famous pa- 
ragon of Italy, ladonna(wlia,in hericiters, enueloperh her ſelfe vrder the name 
of Zimaand Petrona, vader the name of Bellochia, And this generally hath beene a 
common cr {tom of counterfeiting the names of ſecret perſonages, 

Avzaile ring downe, 
Oxer-hayle,draw oucr, 


Embleme. 


His Emblemeor Poſieis heere ynder added in Italian, Anchoraſpeme + the meas 
ning whereofis,that notwithſtanding his extreame paſſion and luckleſle loug, yer 
leaning on hopehe is ſomewhat recomforted, 
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A eploga ſecunda, 


ARGVMENT. 


Q 

T His Aeglogue is rather morall and generall, then bentto any ſecrete or 

particular purpoſe. It ſpecially contayneth a diſcourſe of old age, in the 
perſon of Ther,-t,an old ſhepheard,who tor his crookedneffe and vnluſtful- 
neſſe,is ſcorned of Cudadze,an vnhappy heardmans boy. The matter very well 
accordeth with the ſeaſon of the moneth, the yeere now drooping, and as 
it were drawing to his laft age. For as in this time of yeere; ſo then our bo- 
dies.there is a drie and withering cold. which congealeth the crudled bloud, 
& freezeth the weather-beaten fleſh, with ſtorms ot fortune and hoare froftes 
of care.To which purpoſe,the old mitellerth atalc of the Oake & the Breete, 
ſoliuely,and ſo.feelingly,as if the thing were ſer forth in ſome picture before 
our eyes,more plainely could not appeare. 


& VDDY.s 
H tor pitty, will ranke winters rage 
A Tit bitter blaitsneuer gin Calkrage? 
The keene cold bMiyes i Anke my beaten 
All as I were thtonghi' ? ;ody gride. 
My ragged ronts all thive. and ke, 
: As done high rowers .in an earthe=quake: 
They wont in the wind wagge their wriggle tayles 
Pearkeas a Pcacocke, but now it auailes. 
TrsENnoOr, 
Lewdly complaineſt,thou lafie ladde, 
Of Winters wracke for making thee ſad, 
Muſt not the world wend in his common courſe, 
From good to bad,and from bad to worſe, 
From worſe,vnto that is worſt of all: 
And then rcturne to his former fall > 
Who will not ſufter the ſtormy time, 
Where will he live ill the luſty prime? 
Selfe haue I worne out thrice thirty yeares, 


4 


THnrxorT. 


Some in much.ioy,many in many teares, 
Yet neuer complaincd of colde nor heo+>, 
Of Summers flame,nor of winters threatc: 
Ne neuer was to fortune foe-man, 
But gently tooke,that vngently came, 
And cuer my flocke was my chicte care, 
Winter or ſummer they mought well face, 
| CvDDr. 

No marucll Trzx x o Tiifthou can Leare 
Chercfully che Winters wrathfull cheare, 
For age and winter accord full nie, 

"This chill,that cold,this crooked,that wrie: 
And as the lowting weather lookes downe, 
So ſcemeſt thou like good-Friday to frowne. 
But my flowring youth is foe to froſt, 
My ſhip vnwont in ſtormes to be tot, 
| 'THENoOrT. 
The Soucraigne of Seag he blames in yaine, 
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7 hat once fea-bet,will to fra agame. 
So jovtcrins liue you little-heard-groomes, 
Keeping your beaſts in the budded broome, 
And'whea the ſhining ſunne laugheth once, 
You deemen the Spring is COTAC at Once. 

Tho vin you, ford tlics,the cold ig {corne: 

And crowing in Pr>es made of greene COrne, 
You thinken to be Lords of the yeare : 

But eft,when yee count you freed from feare, 
Comes the breme winter with chamfred browes, 
Eull of wrinkles and froſty furrowes : 

Drezrely toonung is Kormic dart, 


Which cruddlcs the blood and prickes tae heart, 


Then js your carcle{le courage accoycd, 
Your carclull heards with cold be annoyed, 
Then pay you ie price of your furquedrie 
With weeping, and wayiing,and milery, 
CvDDY. 

Ah fooliſh old many) fcorne tliy skill, 

That wouldeſt me,wy fpringng youth to ſpill. 
1 deeme thy braine empertthed be, 

Through ruſty eld,that hath rote hee : 

Or fiker thy head very totrie 15 * | 

So on chy corbe thonlder it leanes amulle. 
Now thy ſelfe hath loit both Top and and top, 
Als my budding branch chou weuldett croppe : 
But were thy yecres greene,as now bee: mine, 
To other d:lighrs they word encline. 

Tho wouldeſt thon learne to caroll of loue, 
And hery with hymnes thy Lafles gloue. 
Tho wouldelt thou pipe of PH 1 L x 1 $prayſe : 
But Pit ntisis mime for many daycs. 

E wonne her with a girdle of gelt, 

Embolt with bugle adout the belt, 

Such an one Shepheards would mae full faine ; 


- Such an one would make thee young againe, 


TrurxnorT. 

Thou art a ſon, of thy lone to doſlt , 
All that is lenr to loue will beloſt, 

CvDpDY. 

Cecſt,how brag vond Bullocke boars, 
So fmirke,fo imovth,his pricked cares ? 
His hornes been as brade,as rainebow bent. 
EHlis dew-lap as lithe,as Laſle of Ker. 
See how hee venteth into the winde, 
Weeneſt of loue is not his mind 2 
Scemeth thy flocke thy counſell can, 
So luſtlefle been they,ſo weakesfo wan, 
Clothed with cold,and hoary with froſt, 
Thy flockes father his courage hath loft, 
Thy Ewes that wont to haue blowne bagges, 
Like wailefull widdowes hangen their crags. 
The rather Lambes been ſtarued with cold, 
All for their maiſter is Juſtlefſe and old. 

TrzenorT, 

Cvodpy,1l wot thou kenſt little good, 
So vainely to advance thy headleile hood. 
For youth 15 a bubble blown vp with breath, 
Whoſe wit is weakneſſe,,hoſe wage 15 dewh, 
Whoſe way is wilderneſſe, who% Inne Pennancg, 
And ſtoope gallant Age.the hoſt of Greenance, 
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I tell thee a tale of rruch, '» 
Which | cond of TYTERvV $smmy you, 
IKeeping his ihcepe on the hits of Tent. 
CvDpDY. 


Tonought more THxxoOT,my mind 1s 0079s , 


"Then to heare novels of his deuilſc: . 

* They becn fo well thewed,and fo wiſe, 

«What ever that good old man belpake, 
| TrrxorT, 

Many meete tales of youth did he make, 
And iome of loue,and (ome of chiualrie , 
Bur none hirter then this to apply, 

Now litten a while, and harken' the cnd. 
% 
I Here grew an agcd trec on the greene, 

A goudly Oake ſometime had it becne: 
With armes full ſtrong and Ja:gcly diſplayde, 
But of their leaues they were difaravcd : 

The body b1oge and mighnlly pight, 
Throughly rooted,and of wondrous height: 
\Vhilom had been the King of the field, 

And mochell! maſt to the husband did yeeld, 
And with his nuts larded many fivine, 

But now the gray moſle marred his rine. 

His bared bonghes vere beaten with flormes.,, 
His top was bald,and waſted with wormes, 
H1s honour decayedyhis branchest ere. 


Hard by his fide grew a brage 


:g9ing Breere, 


Which proudly thruſt into th'clement, 


And ſeemed to threat the firmamentr. 

It was embclliſht with blofſomes fayre-: 
Ard thereto aye wonned to repayre 

The ſhepheards daughters to gather flowers, 
To paint their Girlonds with his colours, 
And in his ſmall buſhes v{ed to throwde 
The {weet Nightingale finoing fo lowde : 
Which made this foolith Breere wexe fo bole, 
Thar on a time he caſt him to ſcold; 

And iſncbbec the good Oxke,for he was old. 


As 


Why itandit there (quoth he)chou brurtth blocks 2 


Nor for fruit,nor for 1! ow ſ{cruzs thy ſocke : 
Seeſt how freth my flowres beene pred, 
Died in Lilly whitz,and Crimfin red, 
With Icaues engrained in luity orcene, 
Colours meet to cloath a mayden Queene, 
Thy waſte bigncfſe but cumbers the 5round., 

O D 
And dirkes the beauty of my bloſſoms roung. 
The mouldie moſle which thee accloyeth, 
My Cinnamon ſmell too much annoyeth., 
Wheretore I rede thee hence ro remoue, 
Leſt thou che price of my dilpleafure proue. 

'o ſpake this bold Breere with orcat diſdayne : 
{.irtle him anſivered the Oake acaine, * 
Burt yeclded,with ſhame and oriefe adawed , 
That of a weede he was ouercrowed. 
It conanced after vpon a day, 
'The husb-ndmans {cle tro come that way, 
Ot cuſtom to ſuruiew his ground, i 
And his trees of ſtate in compaſle round. 
Hun when the ſpightfull Breere had efpicd, 
(Canflefle complained,and lowdly cride, 
B 2 
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V nto his Lord,ſtirring vp ſterne ſtrite : 

O my licge Lqd,the God of my lite,. 
Pleaſeth you pond your inpplianrs _ 
Cauſcd of wrong and cruell complaint, 
hich I your poore vaſſall dayly endure: 
And but your goodnefſle the ſame recure, 
Am like for delperate dole to dye, 
Through fclonous force of mine enemie. 
Greatly agalſt with this pittious plea, 
Him reſted the good-man on the lea, 
And bad the Preerc in his plant proceed. 
With painted words tho gah this proud 


(As molt ſen ambitious tolke) = (weede, 


His coloured crime with craft to cloke. 

Ah my ſoucraign,Lord of creatures all, 
Thou placer of plants both humble and tal, 
Was not I planted of thine owne hand, 

To be the Primroſe of all thy land. 
With flowring bloſſoms to furniſh the 
And ſcarlet berrics in ſummer time? (prime 


Hos fals it then,that this faded Oake, 


Whoſe body is ſere,whoſe branches broke : 


Whoſe naked armes ſtretch vnto the fare, 

Vnto ſuch tyranny doth aſpire, 

Hindring with his ſhade my louely light, 

And robbing me of the ſivcer ſunnes fight ? 

So beat his old boughes my tender fide , 

That oft the bloud lpringerh from wounds 

Vntimely my flowcrs forced to fall, (wide 
hat been the honour of your Coronall, 

And oft helets his canker worms light 


on my branches,to work me more ſpigh: 


And oft his hoary locks down doth caſt, 
Wherewith my freth florets been defalt. 
For this and many more ſuch outrage, 

rauing your godlyhead to aſſwage 

*he rancorous rigour of his might. 
Nouzht aske I,but onelyt © hol 
Submitting, me to your good ſufterance, 
And praying to be garded from greeuance, 


Tothts this Oake,caſt him:oreply, .. 


Well as he couth,bur his enemy 


Had kindled ſuch coles of diſpleaſure, 


That the good man nould ſtay his leafure: 


Bur home him halted with furious heate. 


Encreafins his wrath with many a threate , 


His harmetvil hatchet he hent in hand, 
(Alas,that 1: ſo ready ſhould ftand) 

And ro the fi:ld anon he ſpeedeth. 

(Aye little h-tpe to harme there needcth 


Y 


d my right, 


* 


Angcrnould let him _ to the tree, 


Enaunter his rage might cooled be , 
Bur to rhe root bent his ſturdy ſtroake, 


And made many wounds in the waſte oake, 


The axes edge did oft turne againe, 
As halfe ynwalling ro cur the graine : 
Seemed, the ſenſe] 

- Orto wrong holy eld did forbeare, 
For it had beene an auncient tree, 
Sacred with many a myſteree, 

And often croſt with the Prieſts crezy, 


cfle iron did feare, 


Ard often hallowed with holy water dewe : 


But ike fanhics weren foolerie, 


And broughten this Oake to this miſery. 

For nought mought they quitten him from decay, 
For fiercely the good man ar him did lay, 

The blocke oft groncd vnder the blow, 

And fighed to ſee his neere ouerthrow, 


In fine,the ſtcele had pierced his pith, 


Tho downe to the ground,he fell forthwith, 
His wondrous weight made the ground to quake, | 
. Th'earth ſhrunke vnder him,and ſeemed to ſhake, + 


There lyeth the Oake pittycd of none 


Now ſtands the Brecre hke a Lord alone, 


Puff:d vp with pride and vaine pleaſance: 


But all this glee had no continuance, 


For cftfoones Winter gan to approach, 


The bluſtering Boreas.did encroch, 
And bcat vpon the folitary Breere : 
For now no ſuccour was him necre, 
Now gan he repent his pride too late, 
Yore- naked left and diſconfolate, 

T he biting froſt nipr his ſtalke dead, 


The watrie wet weighed doivne his he 


ad, 


And heaped ſnow burdned him fo ſore, 
That now _ he can ſtand no more: 


And being downe is trod in the durr, 


Of cattell,and brouzed,and forcly hurt. 
Such was th'end of this ambitious Breerc, 


Fot ſcorning Eld. 


CvDD1E. 


NowT __ thee Shepheard,rell it not forth : 


Here 1s a long tale and little worth, 
So long haue T liſtned to thy ſpecch, 


That erafted to the ground 1s my bre 


My hart blood is well nic frornc I fe 


ech : s 
cle, 


And my galage growne faſt to my hcelc: 
Eut little caſe of thy lewd tale I taſted, 


Hie thee home ſhepheard,the day is nie waſted, 


Theots Emblcme. 


1dd:o perche ewecchio, 


Fa ſuot al ſuo eſſempio. 


Cuddies Embleme. 
Wiuno wecchio, 
Spanuentra 1 adio. 
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FEBRV ARIE. 


GLOSSE: 


Keeneſharpe. 

 Gride,pierced : an olde word much vſed of Lidgate,but not found(rhat Iknowe 
ot )in Chaxcer. : | 

Ronts, young Bullockes, "1 

Wrache ruine or violence,whence commeth ſhipwracke: and not wreake, that 


' Is vengeance or Wrath 


- 


F:iman,a foe, | 
Thenot,che name ofa Shepheard in Mare bis Aeglogues. 
The ſoucraigne of Seas,is Neptune, the God of the Seas, The ſaying is borrowed of 
Minu Pablianns,which vicd this prouerbe ina verſe: 
Improbe Neptunum accuſat qui tterum nanfragium facit. 

Heardgroomes, Chaucers verſe almoſt whole, 

Fond flies, He compareth careleſſe ſluggards, or ill busbandmen to flyes, that ſo 
ſoone as the Sun ſhineth,'or it waxeth any thing warme, begin ro flic abroad when 
ſuddenly they be ouertaken with cold; 

But eft when : a very excellent and lively deſcription of Winter,ſo as may becin- 
differently taken, eyrher for old age, or for winter feaſon. 

Breme, Chill,bitcer, | Chamfred,chapt or wrinckled, 

eAccoyed, plucked downe and daunted, Swrquedrie,pride. 

Eld,old age, * Siker,lure, Tottie, Wauering, 

Corbe,crooked. - Herie,worſhip. | 

Phyllis, the name of ſome mayd vnknown,whom Cudde(whoſcperſonis ſecret) 
loued. The name is vſuall in Theocritzes, Virgi,and Mantruane, 

Belre,agirdle,or waſte band, A fon;a foole, Lythe, ſoft and gentle. 
Yenteth,ſnuffeth in the wind, Thy flockes father, the ram, Craos,necks, 
Rather Lambes, that be evied earely in the beginning of the yecre, | | 
Tonth 55,avery morall and pithy Allegory of yourh,and the luſts thereof,compa- 

red troa weary wayfaring man, 

Tytir#s,| ſuppoſe he meanes Chaxcer,whoſe prayſe for pleaſant tales cannot die , 
ſolong as che memorie of hisname ſhall live,and the name of Poetry ſhall endure, 

Well thewed,that is, Bene moryata,full of morall wiſcnefle, 

There grew, This tale of the Oake and the Breere, hee telleth as learned of Chaz» 


+ cer,burit is cleane in another kind,and rather like to E/5ps fables. Iris very excel. 


lent for pleaſant deſcriptions, ' being altogtther a certaine Icon or Hypotypolis of 
diſdainetull yongers. Embelliſr,beautified and adorned. | : 
To wonne,to hauntor frequent, Sxcb, checke. 
WH: ftandft, the ſpeechis ſcornefull and yery preſumpcuous, 
Eugrained, dyed in graine, 
eAecloyeth, accumbreth, Aadawed,daunted and confounded, 
Trees of fiate, taller trees, fit for timber wood. *, Sterne, ſtrife,layd Chancer. 
{. fel] and ſturdie. O my liege, a manner of ſupplication, whercin is kindly 
coloured theaffeRion and ſpeech of ambitious men, | | 
Ceronall, garland, Flowrets young bloſſoms, 
The Primroſe,the chiefe and worthieft, | 
Naked armes,metaphorically meant of the bare boughes, ſpoyled of leaues, This 
colourably he ſpeaketh,as adiudging him to the fire. 
Thc blozd, ſpoken ofa blocke, as it were ofa liuing creature, figyratiuely, and 
— B 3 (as 


o® us 


—C 


| (asthey ſay) Kar exochen, - 


FEBRY ARIE. 


—_—_——— 


Hoarie lockes, metaphorically,for witheredleanes, 
Hent, caught, Nould, for would not. Aye,euermore, 


Wounds gaſhes, Enaunter,leaſt thar, _ 

The Prieſts crew, holy-water pot,wherwith the Popiſh Prieſts vſed to ſprinckle, 
& hallow the trees from miſchance, Such blindnefſe was in thoſe times:which the 
Poet ſuppoſeth ro haue been the finall decay of this ancient Oake, + 

The blocke oft groaned:a liuely figure, which giueth ſenſe and tecling to vnſenſible 
creatures,as Virgil alſo ſayth: Saxa gemunt granide,Cc, 

Boreas,the Northren wind,that bringeth the moſt ſtormy weather, 

Gle, Cheare andiollity, | 

For ſcornmgela, And minding (as ſhould ſeeme } to haue made ryme to the former 


yerſe, 
Galoge,aſtartup, or clowniſh ſhooe. 


Embleme . 


This Emblemeis ſpoken of Thexoz,as a morall of his former tale : namely, that 
God, whichis himſelfe molt aged, being before allages, and without beginning, 
maketh thoſe whom he loueth,like to h1mſelfe, in heaping yeares vnto their daies, 
and bleſſing them with long lite, For the bleſsing of age is nor giuen to all,bur vn- 
to whom.Godl will ſo bleſſe, And albeit that many euill menreach vnto ſuch ful- 
nes of yeers,and ſome alſo waxe old in miſery and thraldom,yettherfore is not age 
euer the lefſe bleſsing, For cuen to ſuch euill men, ſuchnumber of yeers is added, 
that they mayin their laſt dayes repent,and come to theirfirſthome: So the olde 
man checketh the raw headed boy, for deſpiſing his gray and froſty hayres. 

Whom C#dxie doth counterbuffe with a biting and bitter Prouerbe, ſpoken in 
deed at thefirſt,in contempt ef old age generally. For it was an old opinion, & yet 
is continuedin ſome mens conceir,that men of yeeres haue nofeare of God at all, 
or not ſo much as younger folke : for that being ripened with long experience, 8 
hauing pafſed many bitter brunts, and blafts of vengeance,they dread no ſtorms of 
Fortune,nor wrath of God, nor danger of men; as bzing eyther by long and ripe 

wiſedom armed againſt all miſchances and aduerfities,or with much trouble hard- 
ned againſt all troubleſome tides. Like vnto the Ape,of which is ſaid in Aeſops fa. 
bles, that @frentimes meeting the Lion,he was at firſt ſore agaſt,and diſmaidat the 
grimneſle and auſterity of his countenance; but at laſt, being acquainted with his 
lookes,he was ſo farre from fearing him,that hee would familiarly gybe and ieſt at 
him : Such long experience breedethin ſome men ſecurity, Although it pleaſe Eu 
raſmus,a great Clarke,and goodold Father,morefatherly and fauourably, to con- 
frue it in his Adages,for his owne behoofe, That by the Prouerbe, Nemo ſenex me- 
tuit louemjis not meant, thatold men have nofeare of God at all : burthat they be 
farre from ſuperſtition & idolatrous regard of falſe gods,as is /xpiter, But his great 
learning notwithſtanding, it is tooplaine, to be gaine-ſaid,tIfat ald men are much 


more inclined to ſuch fond fooleries, then younger heads. 
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Acploga teria, 


ARGVMENT. 


N this Aeglogne, two'ſnepheards boyes, taking occaſion ofthe ſeaſon , 

beginne ro make purpoſe of loue and other pleaſance, which to Spring- 
time is moſt agreeable. The ſpeciall meaning hereof, is to giue certaine 
markes and tokens,to know Cupid, the Poets God of Louc. But more parti- 
cularly I rhinke,in the perſon of Thomalin, 1s meant ſome ſecret friend, who 
ſcorned loue and his Knights ſo long, till at length himſelte was entangled , 
and vnawares wounded with the dart of fome beautifull regard, which is C#- 


pids arrow. 


WILLIE, 


{ : 
H O MA IL 1 Ng vhy fitten wee fo, 
As weren ouerwent with woe : 
| Vponſofayre a morrow ? 
The /oyous time now nigherh faſt, 
That ſhall aligge this bitter blaſt, 
And {lake the Winter ſorrow. 
THOMALI1N. 
Siker WiLLIE,thou warncſt well: 
For winters wrath begins to quell, 
And pleaſant Spring appeareth. 
The grafle noiw g1ns to be refreſh: 
The Swallow peepes out of her neſt, 
And cloudic Welkin clearcth. 
W1LlLis. 
Secſt not thilke ſame Hawthorne ſtudde 


| Howbragly it beguinnes to bud, 


And vtter his tender head? 
Froka now ca!lcth forth each flower, 
And bids make ready M a 1 a s bower, 


THnOMALIN, 


Thar.now is vpriſt from bed. 
Tho ſhall we fporten in delight, 
And learn vi LzTTI1CE to wexe light, 
That ſ(corntully lookes askaunce ; 
Tho will we little Loue awake, 
T hat now ſleep thinL = T n x Lake, 
And pray him leaden out daunce. 
THOMALIN, 
W rr 1 1x,I weene thou bee aflor : 
For luity loue ſtill Nleepeth nor, 
But 1s abroad at his game, 
W1ILL1E, 
How kenſt thou that he is awoke? 
Or haſt thy ſelfe his ſtumber broke? 
Or made priuie to the ſame. 
THOMALIN, 
No,but happily I kim fpide, 
Where in a buth he did him hide, 
With wings oſpurple and blew, 
Ang 


I0 % MARCH. 


And were not that my —_ would itray, Whoſe ſhape appeared not : 
The prinie markes I would bewray, Bur were it Faery,feend or ſnake, 
Wherby by chaunce I himzknew* My courage carnd it to awake, 
 WiLlLyY. | ' And manfully therear ſhot. 
TroMAL 1 Nyhaueno care for thy, _ With that ſprang forth a naked fivaine, 
*' Myſelfe will haue adoubleeye : With ſpotted wings hke Peacocks traine 
Ylike to my flocke and thine: And laughing lope to a tree, 
For als at home I haue a fire, His __" quiuer at his backe, 
A ſtepdame cke as hote as fire, And {iluer bow which was but ſlacke, 
That duly a dayes countes mine, - | Which lightly he bent at me, 
THOMALIN, : Thar ſceing I leueld againe. : 
'\ Nay,but thy ſeeing will not ſerue, d And ſhot at him with might and maine, 
; | My are bop that may chance to ſwerue, + : As thicke as it had hay &d. 
; i And fall into ſome miſchiefe. - So long I ſhot, chat all was ſpent, 
| | Forfſithens is but the third morrow,. * . Tho pumie ſtones I haſtily hent, 
| That I chanft to fal a ſleepe with ſorrow. And threw : butnought auayled. 
| And waked againe with griefe : | He was ſo-wimble and ſo wight, 
The while thilke ame vnhappy Ewe, From bough to bough he leaped light, 
Whoſe cloured legge her hurt doth ſhew, | And oft the pumies latched. 
Fell headlong into a dell, | + Therewith afraid,I ranneaway : 
And there vnioynted both her bones : + {But hezthatearſt ſeem'd butto play, 
Mought her necke been jointed atrones. A ſhaft incarneſt ſnatched, 
She ſhould hane need' no more ſpell. And hit me running inthe hecle: 
Th'elfe was ſo wanton and fo wood , For then I little (mart did feele, 
(But now I trowe can berter good) Butſooneitſoreencreaſed, 
She mought ne gang on the greene. ' ' Andnowitrancklcth more and more, 
W1LLY, And inwardly it feſtreth ſore, 
Let be,as may be,thar is paſt : Ne wote Ijhow to ceaſt it. 
Thar is to come,let be forecaſt. : : 
13 . | Now rell vs whatthou haſt ſcene? Wit, 
' Eire. za . Troma Tr 1N,lIpitty thyplight, 
It was vpon a holy day, (play, Ped wi loue thou diddelt Ree : 
When ſhephcards groomes han leaue to I know him by a token, 
I caſt to goe a ſhooting : For once I heard my Father ſay, 
Long | and down the land, How he him caught vpon aday, 
With bow __ ts in eyther hand, 4 (Whereofhe will be wroken) 
For birds in buſhes tooting , | Pncangled in a fowling net, 
| Atlengrh within the Ivie rodde, | Which he for carrion crows had fer. 
(There ſhrouded was the little Gody Thar our Pcare-tree haunted : 
I heard a buſic buſtling. | Tho (aydhe was a winged lad, 
I bent my bolt againſt the buſh, | But boy and ſhafts as then nonc had : 
Liſtning if any thing did ruſh: | Elſe had he fore be daunted. 
But then heard no more ruſtling, But ſee,the Welkin thickes apace, 
Tho peeping cloſe into the thicke, And ſtouping ProzBvs ſteeps his face, 
Might ſee the mouing of ſo;ne quicke, Its timeto haſte vs homeyward. * 
Willies Embleme. 
To bee wiſe and eke ro loue, 
Is granted ſcarſe to God aboue, 
Thomalins Embleme. 


Of honie and of gaul jn lone there is ſtore. 
The bony is much, but the gaul is more. 


\ 


GLOSSE. 
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GLOSSE. 


This Aceglogue {-emeth ſomewhat to reſemble that ſame of Theocritzs, wherin 
the boy likewiſe telling the old man,thar he bad ſhotre at a winged boy in aureec , 
was by him warned to beware of ichicfe ro come. | 
Oncrwent ouergone. eAlegg,to lefſen or aſlwage, 
Toquell, to abate.  Welkmgheskie, 
The Swallow, which bird vſeth to be counted the meſſenger, andasirt were the 
fore-runner of the Spring, N YO 
Flora, the goddeſſe of flowers,but indeed(as ſaith Taciges)a famous harlot, which 
With the abuſe of her body hauing gotten greatriches. made the people of Rome 
her heyre : whoin remembrance of ſo great beneficence,appointed a yearely feaſt 
for the memoriall of her,calling her, nor as ſhe was,nor as ſome do thinke, Andro* 
mchagbur Flora,making her the goddefle of all lowers,and dooing yeerely roher 
ſolemne ſacrifice, | 

IMaias bower,chat is,the pleaſant field, or rather the May buſhes. Maia is a God- 
deſſe, and the morher of ercarie, in whom the moneth of May 1s of her name ſo 
called,as iayth CMacrobins, 

Lettice, the name of ſome Country Laſſe, 

Aſcaunce,askew,or {quint, For thy,therefore, 

Letheis a Lake in hell, which the Poers call the lake of forgerfulneſſe; (For Lethe 
fignificth forgetfulneſſe) wherein the ſoules being dippedgg1d forg:e the cares of 
their tormer life, So thar by ſleeping in Lethe lake, hee meaneth he was almoſt for- 
gotten,and outof knowledge,by rzaſon of Winters hardineſſe, when all pleaſares, 
as jc were, flecpe,and weare out of mind.) | 

. Aſſarte,to date. . 

His ſlumber:to breake Loues ſlumber, to exerciſe the delights of loue and wans 
ton pleaſures, 6 | | 

Wings of purple{o is he fayned of the Poets, 

For als,he 1mitareth Jirgu/s verſe : | 
Eſt mibinamque donn pater,cſt ininſtanouerca,&c, 

A defl,ahole inthe ground, x 

Spell, is a kind of verſe or charme,that in elder times they vſed often to ſay,oner 
euery thing that they would haue preſerued: as the night-ſpell for theeues, & the 


. wood-ſpel}, And herchence,Ithinke,is named the Goſpellor word, And fo ſayth 


Chaxcer, Liſten Lordings to my ſpell. . 
Gang,goe. An Inie todde,a thicke buſh, | ; 
Swaine,a boy: Forſois he deſcribed ofthe Pocts, to bee a boy.ſ.alwayes freſh 
and luſty,blindto!ded,becauſe he maketh no difference of perſonages,with diuers 
coloured wings,ſ. full of lying fancies,with bowe and arrow, that is with glaunce 
of beauty,which prickethas a forked arrow. Heis ſayde alfo to haue ſhaftes, ſome 
leaden, ſome golden: that is, borh pleaſure for the gracious and loued, and ſorrow 
for the loue that is diſdayned or forſaken,But who lift more at largeto behold C#- 
pid; colours and turnitureglet himread eyther Propertius,or Meſchus his Idyllien of 
winged loue,beting now moſt excellently tranſlated into Laiine, by the fingular 
learned man Angelus Politianus : Which worke | haue ſeenc amongſt other efthis 
Poets doings,very well tranſlated into Engliſh rimes, 
Wimble and wight, quicke and deliver. 
| In 
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MARCH, 


_ Latchedzcaughr. | 

Inthe heele,is very poeticaily ſpoken,and not without ſpeciall indgemenr, Fork 
remember that in Homer,itis ſayd of Thetzs,that ſhe rooke her yong babe A4cþi/l-3 
becing newly borne, and holding him by the heele, dipped bimin tne riuer of S:rx, 
Thevertue wherof is, to defend & keep the bodyes waſhed therin,from any mor- 
tall wound, So Achilles being waſhed all ouer ſaue enely his heele, by which bis 
mother held, was in the reſt inyulnerable : therfore by Paris was fained to bee ſhoc 
with a poyſoned arrowin the heele, while he was buſie about rhe marrying of Po- 
lixma,in the Temple of Apello, Which myſticall fable Ewſtathins vnfolding , faith: 
that by wounding in the heelegis mcantluftfull Joue, For from the heele/ as ſay the 
beft Phyfitions)ro the priuie parts,there paſſe certaine veines and ſlender finewes, 
as alſo the like come fromthe headgand are carriedlikelitle pipes behind the cares 
ſo that (as ſayth Hipocrates) if thoſe veines there be cut aſunder, the party firaighr 
becommeth cold and ynfruirfull. Which reaſon our Poet well weighing, makcth 
this ſhepheards boy of purpoſc to be gvounded in the heele, 

Froken,revenged, , | 
For once. 1n this tale is ſet out the ſimplicity of ſhephezrds opinion of loue, 
Stouping Phebus,is a Pariphraſis of the ſunne ſerting, _ | 


Embleme . 
« 

Hereby is meant, that allthe delights of loue,wherin wanton youth wallowerh, 
bee but folly mixt with bitterneſſe,and ſorrow ſauced with repentance, Ferbe- 
ſides that the very affeion of Loue ir ſelfe tormenteth the mind, and vexerh the 
body many wayes, with vureſtfulnefſe all night, and wearinefle all day, ſceking 
for that wee cannot haue, and findingithat we would not haue,euen the ſelf things 
which beſt before vs liked, in courſe of time, and change of riper yeeres, which alſo 

there-withall changeth our wonted1iking & ſormer fantafies, will then ſcem loth« 
{ome,and breed vs annoiance, when youths flower is withered,and we find our bo< 
dies and wits anſwere not#o ſuch vaineiollity and luſtfull pleaſance, 
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Acgloga quinta, 


ARGVMENT. 


Ts Aclogue is purpoſely intended to the honor and prayfe of our moſt 
grations Soueraigne Queene Elizabeth. The Speakers hereot bee Hob- 


binoland Thenot two ſhepheards: the which Hobbinoll being betore mentio- 
ned,ereatly to haue loucd Colin,is heere ſet forth more largely, complaining 
him of that boyes great miſaduenture in loue, whereby his minde was alie- 
nated, and withdrawne not onely from him,'who moſt loued him, but alſo 
from all former delights and ſtudies, as well in pleaſant piping, as cunning 
riming and finging,and other his laudable exerciſes, Whereby hee taketh 
occaſion,far proote of his moreexcellency andskill in Poetry, to record a 
long, which the ſayd Coliz ſometime made in honour of her Mateſty, whom 


abruptly he tearmeth Eliſa. | "5 
Tarn oT. H:o BBINOL, 


Ell me good Honnrxot,whatgars thee greet? 
What? hath ſome Wolfe thy tender lambs yrorn? 
Or is thy Bagpipe broke that ſounds fo fiveert? 


Or art thou of thy loued Lafle forlorne? 


Or been thine eyes attempred to the yeere, 
Quenching the gaſping furrowes thirſt with raine? 


\ Like Aprill hower,ſo ſtreames the trickling teares. 


Adowne thy checke,to quench thy thirſty paine. 


HoBBr1NoOT. 
Nor this,nor that,ſo much doth make me fnourne, 
But for the lad whom long I loued fo derre, 
Noir loues a Lafle,that all his loue doth ſcorne: 
He plung'd in paincyhis trefied lockes doth teare. 


Shepheards delights he doth them all forſiveare. 

His pleaſant pipe,which makes vs merrrment, 

He wilfully hath broke,and doth forbeare 

His wonted ſongs,herein he all out-went. 

Tnmrnor. 

What is he for a Lad,you fo lament? 

Is loue ſuch pinching painc,to them that proue? 

And hath he skill to make ſo excellent, 

Yet hath (o lntle skill ro bridle louc, | 
HoBBINOL. ; 

C 0 I 1 x thou kenſt the Southern ſhepheards boy, 


 Himlounec hath wounded with a deadly dart. ' 


Whilom on him was all my care and 1oy, 
Forcing with gitts to winne his wanton harr. 


Bus 
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But now from me his madding mind is ſtart, 


And woves th: widdowes daughtet of the glenne : 
SonowtfayreRos a L1N vp t hath bred his ſmart, 


So now his friend is changed for a fren. 
Traenor, 
But if bis ditties be fo rrimly dight, 


I _ theeHo BB1N o I, record ſome one, 
The whiles our tlockes doc graze/about in fight, 


And we clofe ſhrowded in this ſhade alone, 
; HoBBrNoL, 

Contented I : then will I fing his lay, 

Of taire EL18azQueen of ſhepheards all: 

Which onee he made;as by a {pring he lay , 

And turned it into the waters fall. 


E dainty Nymphs, that in this bleſſed 

do bathe your breſt,. (brooke, 
Forlake your watry bowres,and hither 

at my reque (looke 

And eke yon virgins that on Parnaſſe dwel, 


Whence flowerh Hclicon, the learned well: 


Helpe me to blaze 
Her worthy prayſe, 
Whichin her ſexedath all excel. 


Offayre E I 1 $ a be your ſiluer ſong, 
that bleſſed wight-: 
The flowre of virgins,may ſhe flouriſh long 
rincely plight. 


oy 
For ſhe is Charice daughter without ſpot .. 


Wlnch Pan the ſhepheards God of her be.. 


So fprung her grace (gat; 
wer *. (gots 


No mortall blemiſh may her blot. 


Sce where ſhee ſits ypon the graſſic greene, 
 (Ofermely fight) | 

Yclad in Scarket, like a Mayden Queene, 
and Ermines white. 

Vpon her head a Crimoſin Coroner, 

With damaske Roſes, and Daffadilles ſet ; 
Bay-lcaues berween, _ 

And Primroſes greene, 


Imbelliſh the white Violet. 


Tell me,hane you ſeen her Angel-like face, 
lkePmnos Bs fayre ? 
Her heauenly behauiourzher princely grace 
can you well compare? 
* TheRed-roſe medled with the white yfere, 

Incither checke depeinRen linely cheere : 
Her modeſt eye, 
Her Maicſty, 

Where haue youſeen the like but there ? 


+ Tſaw Prorsvs thruſt out his golden head, 


ypon her to gaze: | 
But when lic faw, how broad her beams did 
ir did him amare. (ſpread , 


He bluſht to ſee another Sunne below, 
Ne duſt again his hieric face out-ſhowez 


Let him if he dare, 
His brightnefle compare 
Wita hers,to haue the ouerthrow. 
(rayes, 
Shew thy ſclfe C x xr #1 a,with thy lilucr 
and be not abaſht : | 
When ſhe the beams of her beauty diſplayes 
O how art thou daſht? (ſeede, 
But I will not match her with Laronaxs 
Such folly,great ſorrow toN1op did breed 
ow ſhe is a ſtone, 
And makes dayly mone, 
Warning all other to take heed. 


Pax may be proud that cuer he begor 
ach a bllibone, _ 
And Syrinx reioyce, that'cuer was her lor 
to beare ſuch an one. 
Soon as my younglings cryen for the dam, 
To her will T offer a milke white Lambe; 
»he is my Goddefle plane, 
And I her ſhepheards ſwaine, 
Albe forſwonke and forſwat T am. 


IſceCar1oPs ſpeed herto the place , 
' where my Goddefle ſhines : 
And after her the other Muſes trace 
with their Violines. ; 
+ Been they not Bay-branches,which they do 
All for Ex1s4 in her hand to weare?(bcare, 
So ſweetly they play : 
And fingall the way, 
That it a hcauen is to heare; 


. Lo,how finely the Graces can it foor, 
to the Inſtrument : Fi 
They danncendefty,and (ingen foote, 
intheirmerriment. 
Wants not a fourth grace,to make thedance 
Let that rowm to my Lady be yeuen.(cuen: 
She ſhall be a Grace 
 Tofillthefourthplace, 
And raigne with the reſt in heauen. 


And whither rennes this beuie of Ladies 


raunged in a row ? (bright, 
They been all Ladies of the Lake behight, 
that ynto her goe, 


Car or1s,that is the chiefeſt Nymph of al 
Of Olive branches beares a Coronal! : 
Oliues been for peace, 
When warres doe ſurceaſe : 
Such for a Princeſle beene principall, 


Ye ſhepheards daughters, that dwell on the 
hie you there apace: (ercene, 
Let none come there but that virgins been, 
to adorne her Grace. 
And when you come,wheras ſheis in place, 
See,that your rudenes do not you diſgrace : 
Bind your fillets faſt, 
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. worne of Paramours. 
Strow me the ground with Daffadowndlllies, 
And Cowſlips,and Kingcups,and loued Lillies: Ah fooliſh boy,that is with lone yblent : 


Shall match with the fayre flowre Delice. 


CO IIIT em 


. . Andgirdinyourwaſte, | each one hir way. TY 
For more fineneſſe with a tawdrielace. I feare,I haue troubled your troupes too long ; 
; LetdameE L 1 z a thanke pon ſor her ſong. 
Bring hither the Pinke, and purple Collumbine, And if you come hither, 
with Gillifloiwres : When Damfins I gather, 
Bring Coronations,2nd ſops in wine, I will part them all you among. 


TYrEmNOT, 


Theprettie Pawnee, Great pitty is,he be in ſuch taking, 
And the Cheuiſaunce, For naught caren, that been ſo lewdly bent. 
loOBBINOLL, 
Siker T hold him for a greater fon, 


Now rife vp E I 1 z a,decked as thou art, | Thar lones the thing he cannot purchaſe. 
in royall ray : Bur'ler vs homeward:for night draweth on, 
And now yee dainty Damſels may depart And twinckling ſtarres the daylight hence chaſe, 


Thenots Embleme. 
O quam te memorem virgo! 


Hobbinols Embleme. 
O dea certe, 


GLOSSE. 


Garsthee greet, cauſcth thee weepe and complaine, Forlorne,left & forſaken, 
Attemperedro the yeere,agreeabletorthe ſeaſon of the yeerezthat is Aprill, which 
moneth is meſt bent to ſhowers and ſeaſonable raine; to quench,thatis, to delay 
the drought, cauſed through drineſſe of March winds, 
The Lad, Colin Clout. The Laſſe, Roſalinda, Treſſedlockes, withered and curled . 
1s he for # Lad A firange manner of ſpeaking, f, what manner of lad is he? 
Tomahe, to rime and verfifie, For in this word, crakipg, our old Engliſh Poets 
were went to comprehend allthe skill of Poctrie, according to the Greeke word 
Porein,tomake, whence commeth the name of Poets, 


Colinthox kenſt, knoweſt, Seemeth hereby that Colin pertayneth to fome Sou- 


therne Noble man,and perhaps in Surrey or Kent; becauſe he ſo often nameth the 
Kentiſh downes: and before, «As lithe,as laſle of Kent, þ | 

The widdowes, He calleth Roſalindthe widowes daughter of the Glenne, that is,of 
a countrey Hamlet or borough,which Ithinke is rather ſayd to color and conceale 
the perſon, then fimply ſpoken, For it is well knowne, even in ſpight of Co/in and 
Hobbinoll,that ſheis a gentlewoman of no meane houſe, nor ended with any vul- 
garand common gifts,both ofnacure & maners : but ſuch indeed, as need neither 
Colinbe aſhamed ro have her made knowne by his verſes,nor Hobbine/ bee grieued 
that ſo fſhee ſhould bee commended to immortality for herrare and ſingular ver- 
tues : Specially deſerving itno lefſe, then eyther 2yrtothe moſt excellent Poct 


Theocrites his darling, or Laxrerts the diuine Petrarches goddeſle, or Himera, the - 
worthy Poet Steficherus his Idol: ypon whom he is ſayd ſo much to haue doted,thar 


in regard of her excellency, hee {corned and wrote againſtrhe beauty of Helene, 
For which his preſumpruous and vnheedy hardines,heis ſayd by vengeanceofthe 
gods,(thercat being offended)to haue loft both his eyes, | 
Frenxc,aftxanger, The word TI thinke was firſt poeticallypur, and afterward v- 
ſed in common cuftome of ſpeech for forrenne, fp 
D:ebtr,aderned, 4 ay,aſong,as Roundclayes.or Virelayes, | 
C | In 


And was thilke Came ſong of CoLms owne mak: 
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ee 


Homers ſaying; 


In all this ſong, is not ro be_reſpeRted what the worthineſle of her Maicſty de- 
ſeruerh, nor what to the Highnes of a Prince is agreeable, but what is moſt come. 
ly forthe meanneſle of aſhepheards wit,or to conceyuc,or tovtter, And therfore 
he calleth her E4/a,as through rudenefle tripping in her name: anda ſhephearges 
daughter; it being very vnfit, that a ſhepheards boy,brought vp in the ſheepetold, 
ſhould know; or cuer {eeme to haue heard of a Queenes royalty, 

Tee daititie,is as it were an Exordiams adpreparandos anmos 
Utrgins, the nine Muſes,daughters of efpe/le, and Memoric, whoſe abode the 
Poets taine to bee on Parnaſſus,a hill in Greece, for that in that Country ſpecially 


/ flouriſhed the honour of all excellent Rudies, 


Helicon, is both the name ofa fountaine at the foot of Parnaſſus, and alſo of a 
mountaine in Boztia, out of the which floweth the famous ſpring Caſtalius, dedi- 
cate alſo to the Muſes : of which ſpring itis ſayd, that when Pegaſus the winged 
horſe of Perſeus (whereby is meant fame,and flying renowme )ſtrooke the ground 
with his hoofe, ſuddenly thereour ſprang a well - cleareandpleaſant water, 
which fremthence was conſectate to the Muſes and Ladies of learning, 

Tour ſfiluer ſong, ſeemeth to imitate the like in Heſyodus argurion melos. 

Syrmx;is the name of a Nymph of Arcadia, whom when Pan being in loue,pur. 
ſned,fhee flying frem him, ofthe Gods was turned into a reed, So that Pan catch- 
ing at thereedes,in Readot the Damoſel],and puffing hard, (for he was almoſt our 
wr wind) with his breath\made the reedes to pipe; which ke ſecing, tooke of them 

and in remembrance of his loſt loue, made him apipe thereof, Bur heere by Pan 
and Syrinx is not to be thought, that the ſhepheards plainely meant thoſe poeticall 
Gods:butrather ſuppoſing(as ſeemerh)her graces progenieto be divine & immor- 
_ tall(ſo asthe Panyms were wont to iudge ofall Kings and Princes, according to 


Thumos de megas efti dittrepheos baſilens, 
Time d eh dis effi, philes de emeticta Zens) 
could deuiſeno parents in his judgement ſo worthy for her, as Pan the ſhepheards 
God,and his beſt beloued Syrinx, So that by Pan is here meant the moſt famous 
and viRorious King, her highnefle father late of worthie memorie, King Herrie | 
the eight. And by that name,oftentimes (as hereafter appeareth) be noted Kinges 
and mighty porentates : Andin ſomeplace, Chrifthimſclfe, whois the very Pan 
and God of ſhepheards. | 
Crimoſin Coronet : hee deuiſeth her crowne to bee of the fineſt and moſt delicate 
flower,in ſtead of pearles and precious ſtones,wherewith Princes Diademes vic to 
beadorned and emboſt. - | | | 
Embellsſpr,beautified and ſet out. Phebe, the Moone, whom the Poets faigne to 
. bee ſiſter vato Phoebe, that is the Sunne, * _ Medled,mingled, 
Nferegtogether, By the mingling of the Redderoſe and the White, is meant the 
yniting ofthe two principall houſes of Lancaſter and Yorke: by whoſe long dif- 
cord and deadly debate; this realme many yeares was ſore trauailed, and almoft 
cleane decayed : till the famous Henry the ſcauenth,of the line of Lancaſter,taking 
to wife the moſt yertuous princefle Elizabeth, daughter to the fourch Edward of 
the houſe of Yorke,begat the moſt royall Henry the eight aforeſayd,in whom was 
thefirſtvnion of the White roſe,and the Redde. | 
{allope,one of the nine Muſes : ro whom they afſigne the honour of all Poeri.. 
call inuention,and the firft glory of the Heroicall verſe. Other ſay, that thee is the 
GoddeſſcofRhetorick:but by Virgilitis manifeſt,that they m:(take the thing. For 
there 


APRILL. 


7 


there is in his Epigrams,that Arr ſcemeth to be attributed ro Polymnia,ſaying: 
| Signat cunita manu,toquiturque Polymnia geſtn. | 

Which ſeemerh ſpecially to be meant of Action, and Elocution, both ſpecial parts 
of Rhetoricke: beſide that her name,which (as ſome conſirue it) importeth great 
remembrance,containeth another part. But I hold rather with chem,which cal her 
Poiymnia,or Polyhimnia,of her good ſinging, jg 

By branches, be the figue ef honour and viRtorie, and therefore of mighty con- 
querours worne in their triumphes; and eke of famous Poers, as ſayth Perrarch in 
his Sonets. > 
eArboy vittorioſa triumphale, 
Hon:r a* Imperadori & as Poets, ca 


The Graces, be three ſiſters, the daughters of /upiter, (whoſe names are eAgplaia, 
Thalia, Euphreſine: and Homer onely addeth a fourth, i, Paſithea) otherwiſe called 
Charitesthat is,thankes. Whom the Poets fained to bee goddeffes of all beauty, 
& comlinefſe; which therefore (as ſayth Theodontirns)they make three,to weet,that 
men ought to be gracious and bountifull to other freely : then to receyue benefites 
at other mens hands curteouſly: and thirdly, te requite them thaokfully: which are 
three ſundry aRions inliberality. And Boccace ſayth, that they be painted naked 
(as they were indeed onthe tombe of C. Julius Czſar)the one hauing her back to- 
wards ys,and her face fromward,as proceeding from vs: the other two toward vs: 
noting double thanke to be due for the benefit we haue done, | 

Deffiy, finely and nimbly, Soote, (weer, CMeriment,mirth, 

Bewie. A beuic of Ladies, is ſpoken figuratiuely fora companie or troupe, the 
tearmeis taken of Larkes, For they ſay a beuic of Larkes,euen as a couey of Partri= 
ges,or an eycef Pheſants, NL | NY 

Ladjes ofthe lake,be Nymphes, For it was an old opinion among the ancient hea- 
then, that of euery ſpring and feuntaine was a' goddeffe the Soucraigne, Which o- 


pinion ſtuckeinthe min ds ofmennot many yeares fince,by meanes of certain fine 
fablers,and loud lyers,ſuch as were the authors of King Arthur the great, and fuch 
like,who tel many an vynlawful leaſing of the ladies efthe lake,that is,the Nympbs.- 


Arp word Nymph in Greeke,ſignificth well-water; or otherwiſe,a Spouſe or 
Bride. 


Behight,called or named. 

Cloris,the name ofa Nymph, and fignifieth greenneſſe : of whomis ſaide, that 
Zephyrus the weſterne wind being in loue with her,and coucting her to wife,gaue 
her for a dowriegthe chicfedome and ſoueraignty of all lowers, and greea hearbs; 
growing on the earth, 

Olines beene.TheOliue was wont to bethe Enſign ofpeace and quietnes, either 
forthatit cannot be planted and pruned, & ſo carefully looked to asir ought, dur 


in timeof peace: orelſe, for that the Oliue tree,they ſay, will not growneare the - 


Firretree,which is dedicated to Mars the God of battell, and vſed moſt for ſpeares 
and other inſtruments of warre, Whereuponis finely fained, that when Neptune 
- and Minerua ſtrove tor the naming ofthe City of Athens, Neptune firiking the 
ground with his Mace, caufed a horſe to come forth, that importeth war;bur at Mi- 
neruacs ſtrake,ſprung out an Oliue, to note that it ſhould be a Nurſe of learning, & 
{\uchpeaceable udies, 
Bindjonr, ſpoken rudely,and according to ſhepheards fimplicitie, 
Bring:al theſe be names of flowers,Sops in wineza flower in colour much hketo 
G& 2 g Car- 
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a Carnation, but differing in ſmell and quantity. Flowre delice, that whick they 
vic to miftearme, lowre deluce, being in Latine called Flos deliciarum. 
Abellibone, or a Bonnibell,homely ſpoken for a fayre mayde,or bonnilaſfle, 
Forſwonke,andforſwat,ouer-laboured and ſunne-burnt, 
Iſaw Phebus, the Sunne, Aſecnſiblenarratien, and a preſent yiew of thething 
mentioned, which they call Parouſia, 
Cynthia, the Moone, ſo called of Cinthze a hill, where ſhe was konoured, 
Latonaes ſeed,was x Apollo and Diana, Whom when as Niobe the wife of Amphiox 
ſcorned, inreſpeR of the noble fruit of her wombe, namely, her ſeauen ſonnes, 
and ſo many daughters, Latone being therewith diſpleaſed, commaunded her ſon 
Phebu to lay allthe ſonnes , and Dix all the daughters : whereat the vafortu- 
nate Niobe being ſore diſmayed,and lamenting out of meaſure, was fained by the 
Poets to be turned into a ſtone, ypon the ſepulchre of her children:for which cauſe 
the Shepheare ſayrch,he will not compare ber to them,for feare of misfortune, | | 
Nowriſe,is the cenclufion, For having ſo decked her with prayſes and compari. | 
ſons, he returnerh all chethanke of hislabour,to the excellency ofber Maieſty, | 
When Damſius, A baſe reward of a clowniſh giuer, 
Tblent, Y is a Poeticall addition,blent,blended. 


Embleme. | | | 


This Poeſie is taken out of Uirgill, and there of himfcife vſea inthe perſonof 
Aeneas to bis mother Yennr, appearing rohim in likeueflle of one of Dianacs damon 
{els, becing there moſt divinely ſer foorth, To which fimilitude of divinity, Hob- 
binell comparing the excellency of E5/4,and being through the worthinefle of Co 
Ins ſong, as it were, ouercome with the hugeneſſe of his imagination, burſtethour | 
in great admiration (O quam tememoremvirgo! )being otherwiſe ynable, then by | 
ſudden filence, to exprefic the worthinefle of his conceit. Whom Thenet anſwererh | 
with another part of the like verſe,as confirming by his grant and approuance,thart | 
El/ais ne whit inferiour to the Maicſty ofher, of whom the Poct {o boldly pro- 
nounced,0 deacerte. | 

| 
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Aegioga Quinta, 
| ARGVMENT. 


| | N this fift Acglogue, vnder the perſon of two ſkepheards, Piers and Pals 
| | node, bee repreſented two formes of Paſtours or Miniſters, or the Prote- 
Rant and the Catholike, whoſe chicfe talke ſtandeth in reaſoning, whether 
: ' thelife ofthe one mult belike the other : with whom hauing ſhewed, that it 
| is dangerous to maintaine any fellowſhip, or giue too much creditto their 
colonrable and fained good will, hee telleth him atale of the Foxe, that by | 


How fals it then,we no merrier beene, I ſfawa ſhole of ſhepheards out go, 
Ylike as others,girt in gaudie greeye? With finging and ſhooting,and 1olly cheere : 
; Our blonker liveryes been all too ſad, Before Ro yode a lulty tabrere, 
| For thilke ſame ſeafon,when all is yclad 'That to the meynie a horne-pipe playde, 
; With pleaſance,the ground with grafſe,the woodes Whereto they dauncen each one with his mayde. 
| With greene leaucs, the buſhes with bloſſoming buds, To ſee theſe folks make ſuch jouiſaunce, 
Youthes folke now flocken in cuery where, Made my heart after the pipe todaunce. 
: To gather May-buskets, and ſmelling Breere : Tho to the greene-wood they ſpeeden them all - ' 
And home they haften the poſts to dight, To fetchen home May with their mulicall b4 
And all the Kirkepillers ere day light, And home they bringen in a royall throne, 
With Hawthorne buds,and feet Eglantine Crowned as King : and his Queene attone 
And pirlonds of Roſes,and ſops in wine. Was Lady F x o & a,on whom did attend 
Such merry-make holy Saints doth queme: A fayre flocke of Faerics,and a freſh bend 
| But we here fitten as drownd in a dreme. Of loucly Nymphs. (O that T were there, 
PitRsS, . To helpen the Ladies their May-buſh beare !) 
For yonkers Þ a L 1 N © Þ & ſuch follics fir, AhP1sz x s,been thy tecth on edge,to thinke, 
| But we tway been men of elder wiz, 


ſuch a coumerpoint of craftinefle, deceyued and devoured the credulous 


Kidde. 


PALINODE, 


S not this rhe merry month of May, 
When lone-lads masking m freth array? 


Pitks, 


PALINODE. 
Siker,this morrow, no longer ago, 


How great ſport mY gaynen with little iyinke? 


3 Praxs. 
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PreRs. 
Perdie, fo farre am I from envie, 
Thar their fondneſle inly I pitty : 
Thoſe faytours little regarden their charge, 
Whule they letting their theepe runne ar large, 
Paſſen ther time,that houl be ſparely ſpent, 
In luſtinefle and/wanton meriment. 


Thilke ſame beeh ſhepheards for the diuels ſtedde, 


Thar playen while their flockes be vnfed. 


Well itais ſeene their ſheepe is not their owne, 


That leten them run at randon alone, 
But they been hured for little pay, 
Of other,that caren as little as they, 


Whar fallen the flock,ſo they han the fleece 


 Andpetall the gaine,paying but a peece. 
I muſe what account both rheſe will make, 


The one for the hire,which he doth take : 
And th'other for Jeawng his Lords taske, 

Whe great Paw account of ſhepheards ſhall | 
| PaLrinoDE. (aske. 
Siker,now I ſee thou ſpeakeſt of ſpighr, 

All for thou lackeſt ſomedele their delight, 
T (as I am)had rather be enuied, 

All were it of my foe;then fonly pitricd : 
And yet,if need were,pitticd would bee, 


- -Rather then other ſhould ſcorne at mee ; 


For pittied is miſhap, that nas remedie, 
But ſcorned,been deeds of fond fooleric. 
What ſhoulden ſhepheards other things t&d 
Then ith their God his good does the ſend 
Reapen the fruit thereof, that is pleaſure, 
The while they here lmen,at caſe & leaſure? 
For when they be dead,their good is ygo, 
They ſleepen in reſt,well as other moe: 
Tho with them wends,what they ſpent in coft, 
But what they left behind them,is loft. 
Good is no good,but if it be ſpend : 
God gjueth good for none other end. 

=, O20 
AhParrnoDeEy,thou art a worlds child : 
Who touches pitch mought needs bee defilde, 
But Shepheards(as AL6RIND vſed to ſay) 
Mought not liue ylike,as men of the lay. 
With them it fits to care for their heyre, 
Enaunter their heritage doe empayre : 
They muſt prouide for meanes of maintenance, 
And to continue their wonte countenance. 
But ſhepheard muſt walke another way, 


| Sike worldly ſoucnaunce he muſt foreſay. 


The ſonne of his loines why ſhould he regard, 
To leaue enriched with that he hath ſpar'd? 
Should not thilke God,that gaue him that good, 


Eke cheriſh his child,if in hig'wayes hee ſtood? = 


For if he miſliue, in lewdneſſt and luſt, 

Little bootes all the wealth and the truſt, 

That his father left by inheritance, 

All wil be ſoone waſted with miſgonernaunce, 
ut through this, & other their miſcreance, 
hey maken many a wrong cheuiſance, 


Heaping vp waues of wealth and woe, 


"The flouds thereof ſhall them ouerflow. 


Butter enou 


Sike mens folly I cannot compare 

Better, then to the apes fooltth care, - = 
That is ſo enamourcd of her young one, 
(And yet God wote,fuch cauſe hath ſhe none) 


Thar with her hard hoid,and ſtraight emb racing, 


She {toppett{ the breath of-her youngling, 

So oftentimes,when as good is ment, 

Euill enſueth of wrong entent. | 
The time was once,and may againe returne + 

(For oft may happen that hath beene beforne) 

When ſhepheards had none inheritance, * 

Ne of land,nor fee in ſufferance 

Bur what might ariſe of the bare ſheepe, 

(Were it more orlefſe) which they did keepe. 

Well ywis was it with thepheards tho: 

Nought hauing,nought feared they to forgo, 

For P a  himſfelfe was their inheritance, 

And litle them ſerued for their maintenice. 

The ſhepheards God ſo well them guided , 

That of nought they were vnprouided : 

gh,honey,mulke and whay , 

And their flockefleeces them to array. 

Bur tra& of time,and long proſperity, 

(That, nource of vice, this of infolency) 

Lulled the ſhepheards in ſuck:ſecurity 

That not content with loyall obeyſance, 

Some gan to gape for greedy gouernance: 

And match themſclues with mighty Potentates, 


| Louers of Lordſhips,and troublers of States, 


Tho gan ſhepheards fivaines to looke aloft, 
And leaue to line hard, and learne ro ligge ſoft, 
Tho vnder colour of ſhepheards,fomewhile, 
There crept in Wolues,full of fraude and guile, 
That often deuoured their owne ſheepe, 

And often the ſhepheard that did them keepe, 
"This was the firit jourſe of ſhepheards ſorrow, 
"That now nill be quit with bale,nor bortow, 

PALINODE. 

Three things to beare,been very burdenous, 
But the fourth to forbeare,is outragious. 
Women that of loues longing once luſt, 
Hardly forbearen,but haue it they muſt; 

So when choler is inflamed with rage, 
Wanting reuenge, is hard to afſivage : 
And who can counſel! a thirſty foule? 
With patience to forbeare the offred boule? 

But of all burdens, that a man can beare, 

Mot is,a fooles talke to beare and to heare. 

I weene the Giant has nor ſuch a weight, 

That beares on his ſhoulders the heauens heighe, 
Thou findeſt fault,where nys to be found, 

And buildeſt ſtrong warke vpon a weake ground ; 
Thou rayleſt on right without reaſon. 

And blameſt hem much,for ſmall encheaſon, 
How woulden ſhepheards line ,ifnot fo ? 

What ſhould they pynen in paine and woe Þ 
Nayzſay I thereto, by my deare borrow, 


TFT may reſt, I nill liue in ſorrow. 


Sorrow neneed to be haſtened on : 
For he will come without calling anone, 
While times enduren of tranquilitie, 


Vſen 


ay ACT CIR 
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Aclaſt,her ſullen filenceſhe broke, 


— 


Ven we freely our tclicity : : 


For when approchen the Normy ſtores, 
Ve mought with our ſhoulders beare off the ſharpe 


And footh to ſaine,nought ſecmerh fike ſtrife,(tnowres, 


That thepheards fo twiten each others lite, 
And layen their faults the world bctorne, 

The while thor foes done each of them ſcorne. 
Let none miſlike of that may nor be amended: 
So contec ke,foone by concord,mought be ended, 

PIERS 

Shepheard, I liſt no accoxdance make 
With thepkeard, that does the right way forlake. 
And of the tiwaine, if choyle were tome, 
Had leuer my foe, then my friend he be. 
For what concord han light and darke ſam? 
Or what peace has the Lion with the Lambe? 
Such faitors,when their falſe hearts been hid, 
Will doe as did the Foxe by the Kid. 

| PALINODE, 
Now Þ 1 x & $,of fellowthip, tell vs that ſaying : 


For the Lad can teep both our flocks from ſtraying* 


PriERS. 
'F Hilke ſame Kidde (as I can well deuiſe) 
Was too verie foolith and vnwiſe, 
For on a time in fummer ſeaſon, 
The Goat her dame that had co0d reaſon, 
Yode forth abroad vnto the gxecne woode, 
To brouze,or play,or what the thought 
But,for ſhe had a morhecrly care (200d, 
Of her young ſonne,and wit to beware, 
She ſet her youngling before her knee, 
That was both freſh,and louely to ſee, 
And full of fauour,as Kidde mought be. 
His veluet head began to ſhoot out, 
And his wreathed hornes gan newly ſprout: 
The bloſſomes of luſt to bud did beginne, 
And ſprung forth rankly vnder his chinne. 
My ſon (quoth ſhe)& withhat gan weep: 
(For carctul thoghts in her hart did creepe) 
God blcſle thee poor orphan as he mought 
And ſend thee ioy of thy iollitie. (me, 
Thy father(that word the ſpake with paine, 
For a ſigh had nigh rent her hart in twaine) 
Thy father,had he lcd this day, 
Toſce the branches of his body diſplay, 
How would he hauc 10ied at this ſweet fight 
; Burahyfalſe fortune ſuch ioy did bim ſpite? 
And cut off his daics with vntimely woe, 
Betraying him vnte the traines of his foc. 
Now I 2 wailefull widow behight, 
Of my old age haue this one delight, 
To ſce thee ſucceede in thy fathers ſteade, 
And flouriſh in flowers of luſtic head. 
For euen ſo thy father his head vpheld, 
And fo his haughty horns did he weld. 
Tho marking him with melting eyes, 
— A thrilling throb from her hart did ariſe 
And interrupted all her other ſpeech, 
With ſome old ſorrow that made 2 new bre 
Scemed ſhee ſaw(in her younglings face) 
The old lineaments ofhis fathers grace: 


ach, 


And gan his new budded beard to firoke, 
Kiddic(cuorh ſhe)thou kenſt the greatcare, 
I hauc of thy health and thy welfare, 
Which'many wild beaſts liggen in wayte, 
For tointray in thy tender ſtate : 

But moſt the Foxe,Mailter of colluſion : 
For he has vowed thy laſt confuſion. 

For thy my Kiddie;be ruled by me, 

And neuer giue truſt to his trecherie : | 
And if he chance come when I am abroad, 
Sparre the yate falt,for feare of fraude. 

Ne for all his worſt,nor for his belt, 


| o__ the dore at his requeſt. 


o ſchooled the Goate her wanton ſon , 
That anſivered his mother all ſhould bee done. 
Tho went the penſme Dame out of doore, , 
And chaunſt to fumble at the threſhold floore : 
Her ſtumbling ſtep ſomewhat her amazed, 


(For tuch as fignes of ill Iucke hath beene diſprayſed 


oO 


Yer forth ſhe yode, thereat halfe agaſt, 

And Kiddie the doore ſparred after her faſt 

It was no: long after ſhe was gone, 

But the falſe Foxe came to the doore anone. 

Not as a Foxe,for then he had be kend, 

Bur all as a poore Pedler he did wend : 

Bearing a truſfe of trifles at his backe, 

As belles and babies, and glaſſes in his packe, 

A biggen he had got adour his braine, 

For in his headpeece he felt a ſore paine. 

His hinder heele was wrapt in a clout, 

For with great cold he had got the gour. 

There at the doore he caſt me downe his packe, . 

And laid him downe, and groned, alacke,alacke : 

Ah deere Lord,and ſiveet Saint Charitie, 

That ſome good body would once pitty me. 
Well heard Kiddie all this ſore conſtraint, 

And lengd to know the cauſe of his complaint: 

Tho creeping cloſe, behind the Wickets clinkey 


- Priuily hee peeped out through a chincke: 


Yet not fo privily but the Foxe him ſpied, 
For Jeceitall meaning is double eyed, 
Ah,vood young maſter(then gan he cry) 
Teſus blefſe rhat ſweet face I eſpie, 
And keepe your corps from the carefull 
That in my carrion carkas abounds. (ſtouds 
The Kidde, pittying his heauineſle, 
Asked the canle of his great diftreſle, 
And alſo who,and whence that he were, 
'Tho hezthat had well ycond his lere, 
Thus medled his talke with many a teare, 
Sicke,ficke,alas,a little lacke of dead, 
Bur [I be relieued by your beaſtly-head. 
I am a poore ſheepe,albe my colour dunne: | 
For with long trauell T am brent in the ſun. 
And if that my Grandfire me ſaid,be true , 
Siker I am very ſybbe to you: . 
So be your goodlihead doe notdiſdaine 
The baſe kinred of fo limple ſwaine. 
Of mercie aud fauour then T youpray, 


With your ayde to foreſtall my necre decay. 
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Tho out ofhis packe a glaſle hee tooke : 
Wherein while Kiddie vnwares did looke, 
He was {o enamoured with the newell,, 

That nought he deemed deare for the Iewell. 

Thoopencd he the dore,and in came _ 

The falſe Foxe,as hee were ſtarke lame. 

His tayle he clapt betwxxr his legges twaine, 

Leſt he ſhould be deſcryed by his traine, 
Being within, the Kidde made him good glee, 

All for the loue of the glafle he d1d ſee. 

After his cheare, the Pedlar gan chat, 

And tell many leſings of this, and that : 

And how he could thew many a fine knacke. 

Tho ſhewed his ware,and opened his packe, 

All cane a bell,;which he left behind 

In the basker tor the Kidde to find, 


Which when the'Kidde ſtooped down to catch, . 


He popt him in,and his basket did latch : 
Ne ſtayed hee once,the dore to make faſt, 
But ranne away with him in all haſte. 
Home when the doubtfull Dame had her hide, 
She mought ſee the dore ſtand open wide. 
All agaſt,lowdly ſhe gan to call 


Her Kidde: but he nould anſwere at all. 
Tho on the flore thee ſaw the marchandiſe, 
Of which her ſon had ſer roo deare a price. 
What help? her Kidde ſhe knew wel is 2vne: 
She weeped & wailed, & made greatmone. 
Such end had the Kid:for he nould warned 
Ofcraft coloured with ſimplicity: (bee 
And ſuch end pardie does all hem remayne 
That of ſuch falſers friendſhip beene faine. 
PAIINODE, 
Truly Þ x x R s,thou art beſide thy wirte, 
Furtheſt fro the marke,weening it to hirte, 
Now I pray thee,let me thy tale borrow 
For our firI © a N to fay to morrow 
At the Kirke,when itis holyday : 
For well he meanes,bur little can ſay. 
But and if Foxes been fo crafty,as fo, 
Much needeth all ſhepheards hem to knozy, 
PitRs, 
Oftheir falſhood more could T recount, 
But now the bright ſun ginneth to diſmoiit: 
And for thedewie night now draw'chnie, 


I hold it beſt for vs home to hie, 


Palinedes Embleme. 
Pas men apiſtos apices. 
Piers his Embleme. 
Tis & ay4 piſtis apiſto, 


——— 
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GLOSSE. 


Thilke this ſatne moneth, Itis applyed to the ſeaſon of the moneth,when al men 
delight themſelues with the pleaſance officlds,and gardens, and garments, 

Blouket lineries,gray coates. Teladgarrayed, Y,redowndeth,as before, 

In every where, a range, yet proper kindof ſpeaking, 

Buckets, adiminitiue,), little buſhes of hawthorge, 


Great Pan,is Chrift,the very God of allſhepheards, which calleth himſelfe the 
great and geod ſhepheard. The name is meft rightlyi(me thinks) applycd ro him 
for Pax fignificth all,or omniporent, whichis onely the Lord Teſus, And by that 
name(as 1 remember) he is called of Zuſebirs, in his fift hooke De preparat, Enange. 
who thereof tellerh a proper ſtory to that purpoſe, Which orie is firſt recorded of 
Plutarch,ia his beoke of the ceaſing of miracles : and of Lavarere tranflated in his 
booke of walking ſpirits. Who ſayth,th# abour the ſame timethat our Lord luffe- 
red his moſt bitter paſſion,for the redemption of man,certaine perſons ſayling fr6 
Italy to Cyprus,and paſſing by certaine Iles called-Paxa, heard avoyce calling 2- 


loud, Thamu, Thaw, (now Thamu was the name of an Egyptian, _ je 
| ylot 


Kirke,Church, ueme,plealc. 
3 eA ſoole,a multitude :taken of fiſb, whereof ſome going in great companies, are 
[1 ſaid to ſwimme a ſhole, 
| Tode,Wents Towiſaunce,iey, Swinke,labour, Inh,eatirely. 
1] Faytoursvagabonds. | | ps 
[ 
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; Pylot of the ſhip) who giuing eare to the cry,was bidden, when he came to Pa- , 


hdes to tell that the great Pay was dead : which he doubting to do,yet fer that whe 
he came to Palodes,there ſuddenly was ſucha ealme of wind,that the ſhippe ftood 


' till in the ſca vamoued, he was forced to cry aloud, that Pay was dead : where- 


withall,there was heard ſuch-pittious outcryes,and dreadfull ſhriking.as hath not 
been the like. By which Pay, though of ſome bee ynderſtood the great Sathanas, 
whoſe kingdom was at that time by Chrift conquered,the gates of hell broken vp, 
& Death by death delivered tocternal death,(for at that time,as he ſayth,al Ora- 
cles ſurceaſed;and enchanted ſpirits that were wont to delude the people, thence- 
forth held theirpeace 2)& alſo at the demaund of the Emperour Tiberms, who that 
Pan ſhould be,anſwere was made him by the wiſeſt and beft learned,rhar ig was the 
ſonne of t Meycurie, and Penelope: yet I thinke it mere properly meant ofthe death 
of Chrift,the onely and very Pax,then ſuffering for his flocke, | | 

7 45 14m ſeemeth toimitatethe common prouerbe, Malin innidere mihi ommes, 
qnam miſereſceres +-;, =» _E | 

X'as,is a ſyncope,for ne has,or has not: as nould for would not, 

Tho with them.,, doth imitate the Epitaph of theryotous King, Sardarapalas, 
which he cauſed to be written on his Tombein Greeke :which verſes be thus tran- 
ſlated by Tw/hie, : ; 

| * Hee habuique edi, queque exaturata libide 
* Hauſe : at illa manent multa as preclara relifta, 
Which may thus be turned into Englifh, 
* AllthatTeate,didT ioy; and all that I greedily gorged : 
&« Asfor thoſe many goodly marters,lefr for others, 
" Much like the Epitaph of a good Earle of Deuonſhire,which though much more 
wiſedome bewrayeth then Sardanapalzes, yethath a ſmacke of his ſenſuall delights 
and beaſtlinefle, the rimes be theſe : (. 
* Hogho, whe lyes here e 
*<Ithe good Earle of Devonſhire, 
© And Manld my wife that was full deare: 
*Weliucd together lv, yeare. 
© That we ſpent, we had : 
© That we gaue,we haue; 
| © That weleft, weloft. | 
eAlnrind,the name of a ſhepheard, Men of the lay, Lay men, 
Enanter, leaſt that, | | 
Soxenaxeegremembrance, Miſcreance, diſprayſe,or misbeliefe, 
Chemſaunce, ſometimes of Chaucer yſed for gain : ſomrime of other,for ſpoyle, 
or bootie,or enterpriſe,and ſometime for chiefdome, * 
Pan himſelfe, God : according as is ſayd in Deuteronemie, that in devifion of the 
land of Canarn, to the tribe of Leusno pggtion of heritage ſhould be allotred, for 
God himſelte was their inheritance, 


Some gaz,meant of che Pope,and his Antichriſtian Prelates,which vſurpe a tyra- 


nicall dominien in the Church, and with Peters connterfeyr keyes, open 2 wide 
gateto all wickedneſſe and infolent gouernment, Noughthere ſpoken, as ofpur* 
poſe to deny fatherly rule and gouernance (asſome malicioufly of late haue done, 
to the great vnreſt and hinderance of the Church) bur to diſplay the pride & diſor- 
der of ſuch,as in ſtead of feeding their ſheepe,in deed feed of their ſheepe, 

_ Sonrſe, well-ipring and originall, Boryow,pledge or ſurety, 


The 
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The Giant,is the great Atlas, whom the Poets faine to bea huge Giant, that bea-* 
reth heauen on his ſhoulders : being indeed a maruailous high mountaine in Mau. 
ritania.that now is Barbarie, which ro mans ſeeming pearceth rhe clouds,and ſce- 
meth to touch the heauens, Others thinke,and they not amifle,that this fable was 
meanrofone Atlas,King of the ſame countrey, who (as the Greekes ſay) did firſt 
finde out the hidden courſe of the ſtarres, by an excellent imagination; wherefore 

| the Poers fained, that he ſuſtained the firmament on his ſhoulders, Many other c6- 
iectures needlefle be told hereof, 


Warks,werke. Encheaſon,cauſc,occafion, 

Deare boyow, thatis our Sauiour,the common pledge of all mens debts to death, 
Twiten,blame. | Nonght ſeemeth,is vnſeemely. 

Comtecke, ſtrife, contention, Her, their,as vſcth Chaucer, 

Han,for haue. . Sam,together, x 


Thistaleis much liketothatin Acſops fables : burthe Cataſtrepheand end is 
farre different, By the Kidde may be vnderſtood the fimpler ſort of the faithfull && 
true Chriſtians, By his damme, Chriſt, that hath already with carefull watch- 
words (as heere doth the Gote) warned his little ones,to beware offuch doubling 

'. deceit, By the Foxce, the falſe and faithlefle Papiſls, tro whom is no creditto be gi- 
uen,nor fellowſhip ro be vſed, 
The Gatethe Gote: Northrenly ſpoken,to turne O into A, 
, Todeywent,aforeſayd, i, * 

She ſet, A figure called Fi, which vſeth to attribute reaſonable ations, and 

ſpeeches to vnreaſonable creatures, | 
 Thebleſſomes of luſt, be the young and moſſic hayres, which then begin to ſprout 
and ſhoot forth, when luſtfullheat beginneth to kindle, 

And with,a very Pocticall Pathos, 

Orphane,a youngling orpupill, that neederh a tutor or geuernour; 

That word, patheticall parentheſis,to encreaſe a carefull Hyperbaton. 

The branch of the fathers bedy,is the child, | 

For exenſe,alluded to the ſaying of Andromacketo Aſcanius in 7irgll, 

Sic oculos, ſicille mann, fic oraferebat, | 

A thrilling throb, apearcing figh. Liggen,lic, | 

Maiſter of colluſion, i, coloured guile, becauſe the Foxe of all beaſtes is moſt wilie 
and crafty, - ; 

Sparre A yate, ſhut the doore, 

Forſuch: the Gotes ſtumbling, is here noted as an euill figne., The like to be mar- 
ked in all hiſtories: and that not the leaſt of the Lord Haſtings in King Richard the 
third his dayes. For beſide his dangerous dreame (which was a ſhrewd propheſic 
of his miſhap that followed) it is ſaid, that in the morning riding towards the tower 
of London,there ro fit ypon matters of counſel,his horſe ſtumbled twice or thrice 
by the way : which of ſome, that (riding with him in his company)were priuy to his 
neere deſtiny, was ſecretly marked, and afterward noted for memory ef his great 
miſhappe that enſued, For being then as merry as man might be,and leaft doub- 
ting any mortall danger, hee was within two houres after,of the Tyrant put to a 
ſhamefull death, | | 

Asbelles , by ſuch trifles arenoted, the reliques and ragges ofpopiſh ſuperſtiti- 
on, which put no ſmall religion in belles and babies. i. Idoles and glafſes.ſ.Paxes, 

and ſuch like trumperies: 

Great cold, for they boaſt much of their outward patience, and yoluntary ſuffe- 

rance, 
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rance,as a worke of merit, and holy humbleneſle, 
Sweet, $,Charitie, the Catholikes common oath,and onely ſpeech,ro haue cha- 

ritie alwayes in thejr mouth,avd ſometime in their outward actions, but neuer in- 

wardly in faith and godly zeale, ; | 
Cluke, akey-bole : whoſe diminutiue is clicket,vſed of Chaucer for a key, 


Stoundes, fits : aforeſayde. Hz lerealeflon, \ 
Medled mingled,  Beaſthhead,agreeting to the perſon of a beaft, 
| Sibbe,a kinne, Newell,anew things 
: Toforeſtall,to preuent, Glee,cheare : aforeſayd, 


Deareaprice, his life which he loſt for thoſe toyes, -- _ | 
Suchend,is an Epiphonema, orrather the morall of the whole tale; whoſepur- 
| poſe isto warne the Þroteſtant to beware, how he giueth credit to the vnfaithfull. 
+-- Catholique * whereof wee haue dayly proofes ſufficient, but one moſt famous of al, 
-- praftiſed of late yeeres by Charles the ninth, | 
| Faine,glad or defirous,. | | | L.. 
Onr fr lobn, a Popiſh Prieſt. A ſaying fitfor the groſnefſe of a ſhepheard, but 
ſpoken to taunt vnlearned prieftss, — 
Ds({monnt, deſcend or ſet. Nie, draweth neere, 
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ARGVMENT. 


His Beglogue is wholly vowed tothe complayning of collins ill ſuc- 
=. ceſle in his lJoue. Forbeing (as is aforeſayde) enamoured ofa Countrey 
Laſle, Re/al/z»de, and hauing (as ſeemerh)) found place in her heartyhe Jamen- 
teth to his deere friend Hobbinoll,that he is now forſaken vnfaithfully, and in 
his ſtead, Adenalces another ſhepheard receyued: dilloyally. - And this is 
the whole Argumentof this Acglogue,- ft » ( 
Horns1xOLL ST 'Corin CLrovr. 


O Cor 1x: heerethe place,whoſe pleaſant fight And to the dales reſort, where ſhepheards ritcl1, 
From other ſhades bath weand my wandring mind: And fruitfull lockes beene euery where to ſee : 


oY 


Tell me,what wants me heere, to worke delight ? Here no night Ravens lodge,more blacke then pitch, 
The ſimple ayrezthe gentle warbling wind. Nor cluiſh ghoſts, nor gaſtly owles doe flee. 
So calme,fo coole, as no whereel(e I finde * 
The graflie ground with daintic Daifies dighr, But friendly Fayeries,met with many Graces, 
The bramble buſh, where birds of every kind And light-foot Nymphes can chaſe the lingring night , 
Totl'warers fall their runes attemper right, * With heydcgiues,and trimly trodden traces, 
COLIN. Whulſt Siſters nine,which dwell on Parnaſſe hight, 
O yHoBB1Nor 1,1 bleſſe thy ſtate. Do makethem mulicke,for their more delight, 
That Paradiſe hath found which A Þ a xc loſt. | And P a x himſfelfe to kifle their cryſtall faces, 
Here wandermay thy flocke earely or late, Will pipe and dance,when Þ m © & 8 x ſhineth bright ; 
Wirhouten dread of Wolues to be yrtoit : Such peereleſſe pleaſures haue ve in theſe places, 
"Thy lonely layes hcere mayeſt thou freely boſte : CGOL1N. 
Bur I,vnhappy man,whom cruell fate, And I,whilſt youth,2nd courſe of cardefle yeeres, 
And angry parine from coſte to coſte, Did let me walke withouten links of loue, 
, Can no where find to ſhroud my luckleſle pate. ,In ſuch delights did ioy amongſt my peeres : 
HoBB1NOLLI. But riper ageſuch'pleaſures dorh reprouc, 
Then if by me thou liſt aduiſed be, My fancie eke from former follyes,moue 
Forlake thy ſoyle,that ſo doth thee bewiech, To ſtayed ſteps : for timein pafling weares 
Leaue me thoſe hilles, where harbrough nis to ſee, | on, gemrg doen,which wexen old aboue) 
Nor holy-buſh,nor breere,nor winding witch: draweth new delights with hoarie hayres. 


The 
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"tho courn I ling of loue,and rune iny pipe, 
' Vato my plaintiue pleas uu verles made 3 
. Tho would I ſeke for Queene-appies varipe, 
 Togtue my RoSALIiND E,and in Zumuners thade 
'Dighi gaudts Girlonds,was my common trade, 
To crowne her golden-Jockes : but yeezes more ripe, 
And loſſe of her, whole loue as life 1 wayde, 
Thoſe weary wanton toyes away aid wipe. 
| . HoBBi1NOL. 
. Cor 1w,to keare thy rimes and roundelayes, 
Which thou wert wont on waſtfull tuls to fing, 
I more deli-ht,then Lark? in Sommer dayes ; 
, Whoſe Eccho made the netghbour groucs to ring, 
And taught the byrdes,which inthe lower fpring, 
Did ſhrowde in thadie leance from ſunny rayes,' ' 
Frame to thy ſong their cheerefull cheriping, 


Or hold their peace,for ſhame of thy (weet layes, 


ThwCaTltio?PRwith Muſes moe, 

Soone as thy Oaten pipe began ro ſound, 

"Their Tuone Lutcs bt Timburins forgoe : 
And from the fountaine,wherc they ſate around. 


Renne after haftily thy faluer ſound. 


Y 


But when they came,where chau thy kill didſt howe , 


They drew abacke,as halfe with ſhame confound , 

Shepheard to {ce,them in their art out-go, 
COL1N, 

Of Muſes Hops 1no,1 con no skill, 

For ticy been daughters of the higheſt Iovn, 

And holden ſtorne of homely ſhepheards quill ; 

For fith 1 heard,thatP a nwth Pro xs yv sftroue, 

Which hwmmto-much rebuke and danger droue, . 

I neuer liſt preſume to Parnaſle hill, . * 

But piping low,in ſhade of lowly groue, | 

Fplay to pleaſe my ſdlfe,albeir ill. | 


Nought weigh I,who my ſong doth prayſe or blame, 
Ne ftriue to winne renowne, or palle the reſt ; 

With ſhepheards fit not, follow dying fame: 

Bur feed tis flocke in fields,where falls hem beſt, 


f wyot2 ny, rimes been ronh,and rudely drelt, 


. The fitter they,my careful cxſe ro frame; 


Enough is mero paint our ny vnreſt, | 
And poure ny pictious plancs out in the ſame. 


The God of thepheards Tx TYRy $15 dead, 
Who tau jht me homely, as I canto make ; 


 He,waileſt he lined,was the ſoneraigne head 
| Of thepheards all.,chat been with Joue yrtake. 


Well couth he wayle his woes,and lightly flake 
The flames, which loue within bis _k hath bredde, 
And tell vs merrietales,to keepe vs wake, 


The while our ſheepe about vs ſafely fedde, 


Then ſhould my platars,canſde of diſcourteſee, 
As meſſengers of iny painefullphght, 

Flye to my louc,where cuer that thee bee, . | 
And pearce her heart with poinr of worthy wight : 
As ſhe deſerues,that wrought ſo deadly ſpight. 
AndthenM x N a L c'A s;that bytrecheric, 
Didſt vnderfong my Lady, to wexe ſo light, 
Shoul&'lt well be knowni for ſuch thy villany. 


But fince T am not as I wiſh I were, 

Yee gentle thepheards,which your flockes doe feed, 5 
Whether on hilles,or 4ales,or other whese : - 

Beare witnefl? all of this fo wicked deed: 

And tell the Lafſe,whoſe flowre is woxe a weed, 

And faultleſſe faith,is turned to faithlefle feere, _ 
That ſhe the trucſt ſhepheards hart made bleed, 


- 'That liues on earth,and loned her moſt deare. 


| HoBBINO L. 

O carefull C o x. 1 x,Ilameat thy cafe, 

Thy teares would make the hardeſt flint to flow. 
AhfaithleſleRo $4 L 1 NÞ x,and voyd of grace, 
T hat art the roote of all this ruthfull woe. 

But now is time,T gueſſe,homeward to goe :N 
Then rife ye blefled flockes,and home rpace, 
Leaſt night with ſtealing ſteps doe you foreſloe, 
And wet yourtendex Lambes that by you trace. 


Colins Embleme. | 
Gia ſpeme ſpenta, 


GLOSSE. 


Syte,firuation and place, 


Paradiſe, A Paradiſe in Greeke, ſignifie 


” I 


bl 


th a Garden of pleaſure, or place of de. 


lights, Sohe comparcth the ſoyle, wherein Hobbine!l made abode, to that earth ly 
Paradiſe,in Scripture called Eden, wherein e42amin his firſt creation was placed, 
Which ofri1e moſt learned is thought to bein Meſopotamia, the molt fertile plea- 
ſant country of the world(2s may appeare by Disdorus Siculns deſcription of ir, in 
the hiſtory of Alexanders conqueſt thereof lying berween the two famous Riuers 
which are ſayde in Scripture toflow out of Paradiſe) Tygrie, and Enphrates, wher« 


ofitis denominare, 


Forſake the ſojle, This is no Poeticall fition, but ynfaynedly ſpoken of the 
D | 


Poet 


28 


Poet (elfe, who for ſpeciall occaſion of priuate affayres (2s I hauce' beene partly of 
himſelfe informed) and for his more preferment,remoued out of the North parts, 
came into the South, as Hobbinol/indeed aduiſed him privately. 

Thoſe hilles that is, inthe North country, where he dwelt, Nis,is not, ! 

The dales. The South paris where hee now abideth,which though they bee full 
of hilles and woods (for Kent is very hilly and woody,and therefore ſo called: {tor 
Kantſhin the Saxons tongue, fignifyeth woody) yer inreſpeR of the Noxth parts , 
they be called dales, For indced the North is counted the higher Country. | 

Night Rawens,&c By fuch hatefull birdes, he meanethall misfortunes(whereof 

they-be tokens)flying euery where, | | 

Friendly Faeries, The opinion of Facries and Elfes is very old,and yer ſticketh ve- 
ry religiouſly in the minds of ſome, But to roott that ranke opinion of Elfes out of 
mens harts, the truth is,that there be no ſuch rainges, nor yet the ſhadowes of the 
things, but onely by a ſort of bald Fryers and «nauiſh ſhauclings ſo faigned; which 
25 in other things, ſointhat, ſoughr to nouſell the common people in ignorance, 
leaſt being once acquainted with the truth of things,they would in time ſmell our 
the yntruth of their packed pelfe,and Maſſe-peny religion. But the ſoothis, that 
when all Italy was diſtraRinto the faRtions of the Guelfes and theGibelyns,being 
two famous houſes in Florence, the name began through their great miſchiefes & 
many outrages, to be ſo odious, or rather dreadful in the peoples eares, that if their 
childrenat any time were frowatd and wanton, they would ſay tothem that the 
Guelfe or the Gibelyne came, Which words now from them (as many things elſe} 
be come into our viage,and for Guelfes and Gibelines, we ſay Elfes & Goblyns, 
Nootherwiſe then the Frenchmen vſed to ſay ofthat valiant captaine, the verie 
ſcourge of Fraunce,the Lord Thalbor, afterward Earle ofShrewsbury, whoſe noe 
blenefle bred ſuch a terrorin the hearts ofthe French, that oft rimes greatarmies 
were defai&ed,and put to flight at the only hearing of his name:Inſomuch that the 
French women, toaffray theyr children, would tell them that the Talbot com» 


meth, | 


Many Graces,though there be indeed bur three Graces or Charity, (as afore is 


_ fayd)orat the vtmoſt but foure; yetin reſpe& of many gifts of bounty,there ma 


be ſayd more, And ſo Muſeus ſayth,thatin Heroes eyther eye,there ſatea hundret 
Graces, And by that authority,this ſame Poet in his Pageants ſayth. An hundreth 
Graces of her eye-lidde ſate,&c, 

Haydegnuits, A Country daunce orround, The conceitis, that the Graces and 
Nymphes doe daunce vnto the Muſes;and Pan his Muficke, allnight by Moone- 
light, To fignifie the pleaſantnefſe of the ſoyle, 

Peeres, Equals,and fellow ſhepheards, Dueene-apples unripe, imitating 
Virgils verſe: | 


pſe egocanalegamtenera lenugine mala, 
Neighboxr grones, a ſtrange phraſe in Engliſh, bur word for word expreſſing the 
Latine, vice 4. : 
Spring, not of water, but of young trees ſpringing. 
Calliope,aforeſayd, This taffe isfull of very poeticall inuention, 
 Tamburines,an old kind of inftrument, which of ſome is ſuppoſed to bethe Cla- 
rion. 
Panwith Phebus, The tale is well known,how that Pan and Apollo ftriuing for 
excellencyin muficke,choſe Midas for their iudge:who being corrupted with par= 


tiall affetion, gaue the victory to Pan yndeſerued: for which, Phebus ſer a paire 
| of 


o 


ts AI OP 


of Aﬀicseares vpon his head, &c, | 
Tiyrus; that by Tityrus is meant Chaucer, hath been already ſufficiently fayd, 
\ and by this more playne appeareth,that he ſayrh,he cold merry cales.Such as be his 
Canterbury tales; whom he callech God of che Poets for his excellency: fo as Tul- 
lie calleth Lentulus, Deam wite /ue.l, the God of his lite. | 
7Zomake,to verfihe,  Owh,Aprety Epanorthoſis or correfion 
Diſturteſie: he meancth the falſeneſle of his louer Roſalinde,who forſaking him, 
had choſen another, 
Point of worthy wit, the pricke of deſerued blame, 
© Menalcas.the name of a ſhepheard in Virgill : but here 1s meant aperſon vns 
knowne and ſecret, againſt whom he often bitterly inueyeth, 
Paderfongyvndermine and deceiue by falſe ſuggeſtion, 
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| Embleme, 

. You remember, thatin the firſt Acglogue, Colins Poefie was eAnchora ſpeme: 
for as then there was hope of fauourto be found intime, But now being clean for- 
lorne,and reieed of her, as whoſe hope, that was, is cleane extinguiſhed and 
turned into deſpayre,herenounceth all comfort and hope of goodnefle ro come: 
Which is all the meaning of che Embleme, \ 
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Aegioga ſeptima, 


ARGYMENT. 


T His Acglogue is madcin the honour and commendation of good | 
fhepheards,and to the ſhame and diſprayle of proud and ambirious Pa- 
| ftors:Suchas Morrell is here imagined to be. | | ; 
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IVEY. 


Tr oMALINs 
S not thilke ſame Gorcheard proude, 
that fits on yonder banke : 
Whoſe ſ{traying heard themfelfe doth ſhrowde 
emong the buſhes ranke 2 
MORRELL. 
What ho,thou iolly ſhepheards ſwaine; 
come yp the hill to me : . 
Berrer is {thr the lowly plaine, 
als for thy flocke and thee. 
| THOMALIN. 
Ah,God ſhield man,that I ſhould clime, 


and learne to looke aloft : * 


- This reade is rife;that oftentime 


 grear climbers fall vnſofe. 
In humble dales is footing faſt, 
the trode is not (o tickle: 
And though one fal through heedlefſe hafty 
yet is his miſſe not m—_ 
And now the Sun hath rearcd vp, 
his fiery-footed reme, 
Making his way betweene the Cuppe 
and golden Diademe : | 
The.rampant Lyon hunts he faſt, 
with Jogger oFnoyſome breath, _ 
VVhoſe balefull barking brings in haſt, 
_ pine,plagues,and dreery death. 
Againſt his crucll ſcorching heatcy 
where thou haſt ouerture : 
The waltfull hils vnto his threat 
is aplainc overture. 
Bur if thee luſt ro holden chat 
with ſeely ſhepheards ſwaine: 
Come downe,andlearne the little what, 
that FTHoxMa TL 1Ncanſaine. 
| MORREL, 
Sikergthous but a laeſic loord, 
and rekes mnch of thy ſwinke, HE 
Thar with fond tearmes and witleſſe words 
to blere mine eycs dooſt thitke, A 
In euill howre thou hentſt in hond, 
thus holy hils ro blame: 
For ſacred vnto Saints they ſtond, 
and of them han their name. 
S.Michels mount who does not know, 
that wardes the weſterne coaſt ? 
And of S.Bridgets bowre I trowe, 
all Kent can rightly boaſt : 
And they that con of Mules skill, 
faine molt what,thatthey dwell; 
(As Gorcheards wont vpona hill, 
beſide a learned well. 
And wonned not the great God Þ & 
ypon mount Oliner : 
Feeding the bleffed flocke of D a we. 
_ whichdid himſelfe beper? 
| THOMALIN. 
© blefſed ſheepe,O ſhepheard greats 
that bought his flocke ſo deare: 
And then did ſaue with bloudy ſweat, 
from wolucs that would them teare, 


| MoRRELLI, 
Beſide,ns holy fathers ſaine, 
there is a holy place « | 
Where T 1 T a N riſech from the maine, 
to ren his dayly race. 
Vpon whoſe toppe the ſtarres beene ſtayed, 
and all the skie doth leane, 
"There is the caue where PHozBys layed 
the thepheard long to dreame, 
Whilome there vied thepheards all 
x to feed their flocks at will, 
Till by his folly one did fall, 
that all the reſt did ſpill. 
And fithence ſhepheards beene forclayde 
from places of delight : 
For thy,I ween thou bee afraide 
to clime this hilles height. 
Of Synah,can I tell thee more, 
and of our Ladics bowre : 
Bur little necds to ſtrow my ſtore, 
ſuffice this lull of our. 
Heere hanthc holy F a v x x $ recourſe, 
and SYLYANE $hauntenrathe, , 
Here has the ſalt Medway his ſourſe, 
wherein the Nymphes doe bathe : 
The ſat Medway that trickling ſtreames 
adowne the dales of Kent, 
Till with the elder brother Themes 
_ his brackiſh waues be meyne. 
Here growes Melampode every where 
and Teribinth good for Gotes : 
The onezmy Rr Kids to {mere, 
the next,to heale their throtes. 
Hereto,the hilles been nigher heauen, 
and thence the paſlage ethe : 
As well can proue the pearcing leuin, 
that ſcldome falles benearh. ' 
THOMAELIN. . 
Siker thou ſpeakceſt like a lewd lorell, * 
of heauen to deemen (o : 
How be I am but rude and borrell, 4 
p. yer nearer wayes I know. 
To Kirke the narre;to God more farre, 
has been an olde ſaid ſaw, 
And he that ftriues to touch a ſtarre, 
oft ſtumbles at a ſtraw. 
Alſoone may ſhepheards clime to skie, 
that leades in lowly dalcs : 
As Gotcheards proud thar ſitting hieg 
vpon the mountaine ſayles. 
My ſely ſheepe like well below, 
they need not Melampode: 
For Carbock hale enough,I trow, 
 andliken their abode. | 
But if they with thy Gotcs ſhould yede, 
they ſoone might be corrupted: 
Or like not of the frowie fede, 
or with the weedes be glutted: 
The hils where dwelled holy Saints, 
Treucrence and adore: 
Notfor themſclfc,butforthe Saints, 
which 
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which han becn dead of yore, 
And why they been to heauen forewent, 
their 200d is with them go : 
 Theirſawplc to vs onely lent, 
that als we mouighe doe fo. . 
Shephea:ds they weren of the beſt, 
and lined in lowly leas : 
And fith their ſoules be now at reſt, 
why done we them diſeaſe ? 
Such one he was (as I haue heard) 
od ALGRIND, often ſaine : 
That whilome was the firſt ſhepheard, 
and liucd with little gaine : 
And mecke he was as meeke mought bee , 
(imple, as ſimple ſhcepe : 
Humble,and like in each degree 
the flocke which he did keepe. 
Often he vſed ot his ſheepe, 
a ſacrifice to bring, 
Now with a Kidde,now with a ſheepe, 
the Altars hallowing. 
Solouted he vnto the Lord, 
' ſuch fauour could he find, 
"That neuer fithens was abhord 
the {imple ſhepheards kind. 
' Andſuch I weene the brethren were, 
that came from Canaan : 
The brethren rwelue, that kept yfere 
the flockes of mighty Þ a x. 
But nothing ſuch thilke ſhepheard was, 
whom Tda hill did beare: 
"That left his flocke to fetch a Laſſe, 
whoſe loue he bought too deare : 
For he was proud thart ill was paide, 
| (no ſuch mought ſheapheards be) 
And with lowd luſt was oner-layd : 
tway things doen ill agree : 
But thepheards mought be meeke and nuld 
well eyed,as ARG v $ was : 
. With flelily follyes yadefilde, 
and itout as ſteed bf brafle. 
Sike one(ſaid Ar qR1ND) Mosts was, 
| that ſaw his Makq's face, _ 
His face more clearf} then cryſtall glaſle, 
and ſpake to him place. , 
This had a brotherzFhis name I know) 
the firit of all his cote : 
A ſhepheard true, yet not ſo true, 
as he that earſt I hote. 
Whilome all theſe were low, and leefe , 
_ andloncd their flockes to feed, 
They n«uer ſtronen to be chiefe : 
and {1mple was their weede, 
But now(thanked be God therefore) 
the world is well amend : 
Their weedes hene not (6 nighly wore, 
ſuch ſimpleſſe monght them ſhend, 
"They been yclad in purple and pall, 
ſo hath their God them blilt : 
They raigne and rulen oner all. 


and Lord it as they lift: 
Yeirt with belts of glitter and gold, 
(mought they good ſhepheards been) 
Their Þ a N theirſkeepe to them has fold , 
I ſay, as ſome haue ſeene, 
ForPAaL1NODE (ifthouhim ken) 
yode late on pilgrimage 
To Rome,(iffuch be Rome)and then 
he ſaw thilke mifuſage. | 
For ſhepheards (ſaid he) theredogn lead, 
as Lords done otherwhere : 
Their ſheepe han cruſts,and they the bread 
the chips, and they the cheere: F 
They han the fleece, and eke the fleſh,  - 
(O filly ſheepe the while) . | 
The corne is theirs,let others threſh, 
their hands they may not file. 
They han great ſtore, and thrifty flocks, 
reat friends and tecble foes : 
What need hem caren for their flocks, 
their boyes can looke to thoſe, 


Theſe Wiſards welter in wealths waues, 


ampred in pleaſures deepe : 
They han fat apt and leany knaues, 
their faſting flocks to keepe. _ 
Sike miſter men been all miſgone, 
they heapen hilles of wrath : 
Sike filie ſhepheards haue we none, 
they keepen all the path. 
MORRELL, 
Heere is great deale of good matter, 
loſt for lacke of telling : | 
Now fiker I ſee thoudoeſt but clatter s 
harme may come of melling. | 
"Thou medleit more then ſhall have thanke 
to witen ſhepheards wealth : 
When folke been fat,and riches ranke, 
it is a ſigne of heakh, 
But ſay me,whatis AL 6 R1NDghe 
that is ſo oft bynempt ? 
TnomarLiN. 
He is a Shepheard great in gree, 
but hath been long ypent : 
Oneday he ſate vpon a hill, 
(as now thou wouldeſt me. 
But Tam taught by Ar GRIND Sill, 
to loue the low degree.) 
For ſitting ſo with bared ſcalpe, 
an Eagle (ored hie, 
That wRning his whitchead was chalke : 
a thull Giſh downe let flic. 
She weend the ſhell-fiſh to hauec broke; 
but therewith bruzde his braine : 
So now aſtonicd with the ſtroke, 
hee lyes in lingring paine. 
MORRELL. 
Ah good Ar 6R 1N pyhis hap wasill, 
but ſhall be better intime: 
Now farew ell ſhepheard,fth this hill, 
thou kaſt ſuch doubr to clime. 


Palino des Embleme, 1» medio vitzs, Morrels Emblem, [n ſirmmo fiehcitas, 
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eA Goteheard, by Gotes in Scripture be repreſented the wicked and reprobate , 
whoſe Paſtouralſo muſt necedes be ſuch, | 
Banke, is the (cate of honour, Straying heard, which wander out of the 


way of truth, Als;for alſo. Climbe,ſpoken of ambition, 


Great clambers, according to Seneca his yerſe, 

Decidunt celſa graaore lapſm. | Aickle,much, 

The Sumne: areaſon why he refuſed to dwell on the mountains,becauſe there is 
no ſhelter againftthe ſcorching Sunne,according+othe time of the yeare, which 
is the hoteft moneth of all, _ 

The Cup and Diademe, be two fignes in the firmament, through which the Sunne 
makerth his courſe in the moneth ef ſuly, 

Liongthis is poeticallyſpoken,as if the Sunne did hunt a Lion with one dog, The 
meaning whereof is,thatin Iuly'the Sunne is in Leo, At which time,the Dog-ſtar, 
whichis called Syrius,or Canicula,raigneth, with immoderate heate cauſing pe- 
ſtilence,drought,and many diſcaſes. 2 | 

 Onertrregan open place: the word is borrowed of the French, andvſedin good 
Writers. | : To holden chat,to talke and prate. 

A loorde,was wont among the 1d Britons to fignifie a Lord, And therefore the 
Danes, that long time vſurped their tyranny here in Britaine, were called for more 
dread then dignity, Lurdans,i, Lord Danes. At which time it is ayd,thattheinſo- 
lencie andpride of that nation was ſo outragious in this Realme, that if it fortuned 
a Briton to be going ouer a Bridge, and ſaw the Dane ſet foot vpon the ſame, hee 
muſt returne backe, till the Dane was cleane ouer, or elſc abidethe priſe of his diſe 
pleaſure, which was no lefle then preſent death, Burt being afterward expclled, the 
name of Lurdane became fo odious ynto the people, whom they had long eppreſ- 
ſed, that eucn at this day they vic for more reproch, to call the quartane Ague the 
feauer-lurdane, 

Recks much ef thy ſwincke, counts much of thy paines, 

Weetleſſe,not vaderſtood, | 

S. Michaels mount, is a promontary in the Weſt part of England, 

A Hill, Parnaflus aforeſayd. Pan,Chriſt. 

Dan,one tribe is put for the whole nation, per Synecdochen, 

Where Titangthe Sunne, Which Rorie isto beread in Diodorus Syc, of the hill 
Ida, from whence he ſayth, allnighttime is to be ſecen a mighty fire, as if the skie 
burned,which toward morning beginneth to gather around forme,and thereof ri- 
ſerh the Sunne,whom the Poets call Titan, | . 

The ſrepheard, is Endymion, whom the Poets faine to haue beene ſo beloved of 
Phcoebe.i,the Moone,that he was by her kept a fleepe in a caue by the ſpace of thir- 
ty yceres, for to cnioy his company, | | 

There,thatis, in Paradiſe; where through errour of the ſhepheards vnderſtan- 
ding,he ſayth, that all ſhepheards did vſcto feed their flockes, till one(that is) A- ' 
dam,by his folly and diſobedience,made all the reſt ofhis offpring tobe debarred, 
and {hut out from thence, 

Sinah,a hillin Arabia,where Ged appeared. 

Onur Ladies bowre,aplace of pleaſure ſo called, | 

Faunes, or Syluanes,be of Poets fained te be Gods of the wood. 


- 


A ſedway, 
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Medway, thenameofariuerin Kent, whichrunning by Rocheſter, meeteth 
with Thames ; whom he calleth his elder brother, both becauſcheis greater, and 
alſo fallech ſooner into the ſea}, . | 

« Meint. mingled,” Melampode Terebinth, bee hearbs good to cure diſeaſed 
Goates, of the one ſpeaketh Mantuan : and ot the other, Theocritus, 

Terminthou tragoon eckaton acremonia, Þ 
Nigher heanen: note the ſhepheards fimpleneſſe, which ſuppoſerh that from the 
nilles is nigher way to heauen, | ; ; 

Lenin, lightning; which he taketh for an argument,!toproue the nighneſſe to 
heauen, becauſe the lightning doth commonly light on high mountaines, accor- 
ding to the ſaying of the Poet, 

Feriuntque ſummos fulmina montes, 
Lorrell,aloſell, A borrell,a plaine fellow, 


Narrenearer, Hale, for hole, 
Tede,go, Frowye,muſty or moſlie, 
Of yore, long ag0, Forewent, gone afore, 


_ Thefirft hhepheardgwas Abel the righteous, who(as Scripture ſayth)bent his mind 
to keeping of ſheepe,as did his brother Caine torilling the ground, 


His keepe,his charge. i,bis flocke. Lowted;did honour and reverence, 
The brethren,the twelue ſonnes of Iaacob, which were ſheepemaſters, and liued 
onely thereupon, 


Whom Ida, Paris, which(being the ſonne of Priamus king of Troy)for his mother 
Hecubas dreame,(which being with child of him,dreamed ſhee brought forth a 
fire-brand, that ſet the towne of Ilium on fire)was caſt forth on tne hill Ida, where 
being foſtred of ſhepheards,he cke in time became a ſhepheard, andlaftly came to 
the knowledge of his parentage, | 

 eA Laſſe, Helena,the wife pf Menelaus king of Lacedemonia,was by Venus for 


the golden apple to her giuen,then promiſed toParis : who thereupon,with a ſort : 


of luſty Troyans, ſtole her out of Lacedemonia, and kept her in Troy; which was 
the cauſe of the tenneyeeres warre in Troy, and the moſt famous City of all [Afia, 
lamentably ſacked and defaced, 

Argus, Was of the Poets deviſed to bee full of eyes, and therefore to him was 
committedthe keeping ofthe transformed Cow lo : ſo called, becauſe thatin the 
print of the Cowes foot, there is figured an Tin the midiof an O, 

H:s name, he meaneth Aaron; whoſe name, for more Decormns, the ſhepheard 
ſayth he hath forgor,leſt his remembrance and skillin antiquities,of holy Writte, 
ihould ſeeme to exceed the meaneneſſe of the perſon, | | 
| Not ſotrue; tor Aaron inthe abſence of Moſes ſtarted afide,and committed Ido 

atriCe, . . 

Inpurple, Spoken of the Popes and Cardinals, which vſe ſuch tyrannicall co- 
lours and pompous painting, Belts,girdles, | 
| _— glittering; a participle, vſed ſomerimes in'Chucer, but altogetherin 

lon, Goore, : 

Their Pan, thatisthe Pope, whom they count their God and greateſt ſhep- 
heard, , | 
Plinode,aſhepheard,of whoſe report he ſeemeth to ſpeake allthis, 


 Wilards,oreatlearned heads, Welter,wallow, 
Ker:ie a Charle or Farmer, | Sthe miſter mexn,ſluch kind of men, 


Srly, ately and proud, Mellmg,medling, FR” 


34 | EE ITELY.. | 
Bert, Better, Benempt named. - Gree,for degree, 
Hlerizdgthe name of a ſhepheard aforelayd, whoſe miſheppe he alludeth to the 
chaunce, that happened ro the Poer Aeſchy/rs, rhat was brained with a ſhell iſh, 


E mbleme, 


+ Bythispoeſie Thomalinconfirmeth that, which in his former ſpeech by ſun. 
dry reaſons he had proucd : for being both himſelfe ſequeſiced from all ambition, 
and alſoabhorring it in others of his cote, he taketh occaſion ropraiſe the mean & 
lowly ftatezas thar. wherin is ſafety without feare,and quiet without danger,accor- = 
ding to the ſaying of old Philoſophers, that Vertue dwellerh inthe midſt, being 
enuironed with two contrary vices : wherero Morrell replyeth with continuance 
of the ſame Philoſophers opinion, thac albeit all bounty dwelleth in mediocritie, 
 yerperfcR felicity dwelleth in ſupremacy, For, they fay,& moſt trueit is,that hap- 
pinefſe isplaced in the higheft degree ; ſo as ifany thing bee higher or better, then 
that way ceaſcth to be perfect happineſſe, Much like to thar which once Theard al- 
ledged in defence of humility, out of a great Door, Suorwum (hbriftus hamillimus: 
which ſaying, a Gentleman inthe company taking at the rebound, beat backe 
2gaine witha like ſaying of another DeCQor,as he ſayd, Szorum Dens altiſſinns, 
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Aegloga oftaia, | 


ARGVMENT. 


Perhis Aeglogueis ſet forth adeleQable controuerſie, made in imitation 
| Tofthatin Theocritus : whererto alſo Virgil taſhioned his third & feauent | 
Aeglogue. They choſe for Ympere of their ſtrife, Cuddy a neat-heards boy : | | 
who hauing ended their cauſe,reciteth allo kimſelfe a proper fong, whereoi 


Colin he fayth was Author. 
| WILLY. 
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WILLY. 
EllmePs R 16 © T,whart ſhall be the game, 
E Wherfore with mine thou dare thy mufick match ? 
Or been thy Bagpipes renne farre our of frame ? 
Or hath tlie Crampe thy ioynts benumbde with ache? 
PERIL GOT. 
Ay WILLY, when the hartis ill aſſayde, 
How ean Bagpipe or ioynts be well apayde. 
WILLY. 
What the foule euill hath thee ſo beſtad? 
Whilom thou waſt peregall to the beſt, 
And wont to make the iolly ſhepheards glad, 
Vith piping and dauncing,did.paſle the reſt. 
'PEzRiGOT. | 
Ah, VVILL Y,now T haue learnd a new daunce : 


| My vid Muſicke marde by a new miſchaunce . 


VV1LLIE. 


Miſchiefe mought to that miſchaunce befall, 


Thar ſo hath raft vs of our meriment: 

But rede me, whar pain doth thee ſo apall ? 

Or loucſt thou,or been thy younglings miſwent ? 
PERIGOT. | 


. Loue hath misledde both my younglings and mee: 
I pine for paine,and tliey my plain to lee. 


W.1LLY. 


Perdie,and wele away : il} may they thrive : 


Neuer knew I louers ſhcepe in good plight : 
But and if rimes with me thou dare itrine, 


' Such fond fantaſies ſhall ſoone be put to flight, 


PERIGOT. 


That ſhall I doe,though mochell worſe I fared : 
Neuer ſhall be ſayd that PERI G OT was dared. 


,WitEtr. 0 
Then loeP E RIG O T\,thepledge which T plight: 
A Mazer ywrought of the Maple warre : 
VVhercinis enchaſed many a fayre light 


. Of Beares and Tygers,that maken fierce warres 


And oucr them ſpred a gocdly wild Vine, 
Entrailed with a wanton FIvis twine; 
"Thereby is a Lambe inthe wolucs tawes: 
But ſee,how faſt renneth the ſhepheards ſwaine, 
"To ſauce the innocent from the beaſtly pawes : 
And heere with his thecphooke hath him ſlaine. 
Tell me,fuch a cup haſt thou cuer ſcene? 
VVel mought it beſeeme any harveft Queene; 
| PERIGOT. 
'Thereto will I pawne yonder ſpot ted Lambe, 
Ofall my flocke there nis fike another : 
For I brought him vp without the dambe «© | 
BucCOLIN CLOVT raft meofhis brother, 
That he purchaſt of me inthe plaine ficld, 
Sore againſt my will was T forlt to yeeld. 
WILLY. 
Siker make little account of his brother. 
Bur who thall ge the wager wonne or loſt? 
PaRrIiGOrT. 
"Thar ſhall yonder Heardgroome,and none other, 
VVhich oner the poufle hitherward doth poſt, 
| WILLY. 
But for the Sunne-beame © fore doth vs beate, 


PERIG OT. 


| CvpyDptF., 

V Vere not better to ſhunne the parching heate? 
PERIGO T. | 

VVell agreed VV IL L 1E: then fit thee down ſwain: 

Sike a ſong neucr heardeſt rhou but C O L IN ling, 
CvDDY. | 

Ginne,when yee liſt, ye jolly ſhepheards twaine, 

Sike a Iudgeas C V D D Y,were for a King. 

Per I | fell vpona holy Eue, 

W1 «| hey ho holyday: | | 

PzR. j V Vhen holy fathers wont to ſhriue < 

Wir *+ now ginneth this roundelay. 

Per, Sitting vpon a hill fo hie, 

Wit. hrigh hothe liigh hill, 

Per. The while my flocke did feed thereby, 

W1L. the while ſhepheards ſelfe did fpill : 

Px: I ſaw the bouncing Bellybone ; 

Wt. hey ho Bonibell. 

Pex. Tripping over the dale alone, 

Wir. ſhee can trip it very well. 

PzR. VVell decked in a trocke of gray, 

Wit. hey to,gray is greet, 

Pzx. Andin a kirtle of greene ſay, 

VV x. the greene is for maydens meet, 

PrR. A chaplet on her head the wore, 

WL. hey ho chapelct, | 

Prx, Offivect Violets therein was ſtore, 

W1t. ſhee ſweeter then the Violet. 

Pzr, My ſheepe did leaue their wonted foode, 

W:r, hey hoe ſcclie ſheepe, | 

Pex. And gazde on hergas they were wood , 

W1I., wood as hee that did them keepe, 

Per. As the bonnilaſte paſſed by, 

WI xz. hey ho bonilifle, ' 

PxR. She royde at me with glazincing eye, 

Wr x. asclearcas the cryſtal] elaſſe : 

Pex. All as the ſunny beame ſo bright, 

W1 x. hey ho the funne beame, 

Prx. Glaunceth from Þ x os s v s face forthright, 

W 11. fo loue into thy heart did ſtreame: 

PER, Or as the thunder cleaues the cloudes, 

Wir. hey ho the thunder, E 

P xr, VVherein thelightſome Icuin ſhroudes, 

W x Lt. ſo cleaucs thy ſoule a tunder 7 

Px x. Oras dame CYN TRY as ftluerray, 

W 1 L.. liey hozthe Moonelight, 


PE x. Vpontheglittering waue doth play : 


W rr. ſuch play is a pittious plight. 

P tn. The glaunce into my heart did glide, 

W 1 i. hey ho,the glider, 

P x R, Therewith my ſoule was ſharpely-gride, 

Vii. ſuch wonnds ſoone wexen wider. 

Pt R. Haſting to raunch the arrow out, 

Wir. heyho,PERIGOT, 

Pz R.Ilett the head inmy heart roote: 

W1r, itwas a defþerate ſhot, 

P x , Thar it ranckleth aye more and more, * 

W 1 1. hey hogthe arrow: 

P x x, Ne can find ſalue for my ſore : 

W 1L. loue is a carelefle ſorrow. 

P s x. And though my bale with death I bought, 
WriY, 
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W 1 Li. heyho heauy cheare, 

PER. Yet Lould chilke Laff: not from my thought: 
W 11. io you tnay buy gold too dearc.” 
Pex, But whether 1n painetull lou I pine, 
W 1 LI. * hey hopinchingpaine, X 
Px Rk. Orthriue in wealth,the {hall be mine. 
W 1. bur if thou can her obtaine. 

P x r. And if ior gracelctle griefe I die. 
W1rL. heyho gracelcſle griete: 

P x R. VViencilc,the flue me with her eye, 

W 1 Lt. let thy folly bethe {ke | 

P x R. And you that ſaw it imple ſheepe, 

W 1 L, hey ho the fayre flocke. 

P x R, For priefe thereof, my death ſhall weepe, 
W1 IL. and mone with many a mocke. 

Px R. 9olcarn'd I loue on a holy euc, - 
W1r. hey ho holy day. 

P-E R, That ever fince my heart did gricuc, 
W1rI, now endeth our roundelay. 

ECTDDY. 

Siker,fike a roundle neuer heard I none, 
Little lackethP = & 1 6 © T of the beſt, 
AndWLILETE is not greatly ouer-gone, 


_ . So weren his vader-ſongs well addcelt, 


37 7 } — 
Heardgroome,lI feare mc,thou hane a ſquint eye, 


Arccde vprightly,who has the victorie ? 


CvDDY, 
Faith of my ſoule, I deeme each hane gained. 
For thy, let the Lambe b2W 1 L L r his owne:-: 
AndforPtR1GoT ſo well hath himpained, 
To him be the wroughten Mazer alone, 
PER1GOT. | 
PERIGOT is well pleaſed with the doome, 
Ne can WI L LIE wie th&witelefle heardgroom. 
W1LLY. 
Neuer dempt more right of beauty I weene, 
The ſhepheard of I Þ a,that iudg'd beauties Queene, 
CvDDY. | 
But tell me ſhepheards,ſhould it not yſhend 
| Your roundcls frcth,to heare a dolcfull verſe 
OfFROSALIND,(whao knowes not ROSALIND?) 
That C O LIN made?ylke can I you rchearte. 
 PER1GOT. 
Now ſayit Cv Þ Þ Y,as thou art a ladde : 
' With merry thing its good to meddle ſad : 
| W1LLY. 
Faith of my ſoule,thou ſhalt ycrowned be, 
InC OLIN S ſtced,if thou this ſong areed : 
For neuer thing on earth fo pleaſerh me, 
As him to hearc,or matter of his decd. 


Perigot his E 


CvDDY. 


$ Then liſten each ynto my heavy lay, 


And tune yur pipes as ruthiull as yee may. 


The. hollow Eccho of my caretull crycs: 
T hace the houſe,fince thence my loue did part. 
VVhoſle wailefull wants debars mineeyes of {leepe. 
Let ſtreames of teares {upply the place of ſleepe: 
Let all that ſveete is,voyd : and all that may augment 
 Mydole,drawy neere.More mcet to wayle my woe, 
Been? the wild woods my forrowes to reſound, 
Then bed nor bowre,hoth which I fill with cryes. 
VVhenT themſſee ſo walte,and find no part 
Of pleaſure paſt. Here will I dwell apart : 
In gaſtfull grouc therefore till my laſt ſleepe 
Do? cloſe mine eycs,fo ſhall I not augment 
V/ich fight of ſuch as change my reltſefe woe : 
Helpe me yee banefull birds, whoſe ſhricking ſound 
Is ſizne of dreary death,my deadly cries, 
Moſt ruthfully to tune, And as my cries 
(Waich of my woe cannot bewray leaſt part) * 
You hcare all night,when nature craue k\ ſleepe, 
Increaſe,fo let your irkeſome.yclles augment. 
Thus all the nights in plaints,the day in woe 
I vowed haue tq waſte,till ſafe and ſound 
She home returne,whoſe voyces filuer ſound, 
To cheerefull ſongs can change my cheereleſle crigy 
Hence, with the Nizhtingale will I take part, 
Tha: bleſſed bird ,that ſpends her time of fleepe 
In ſongs and plaintiue pleas, the more t'augment 
The memory of his mildeed,that breed her woe, 
And you that feele no woe,when as the found 
Of theſe my nightly crycs yee heare apart, 
Let breake your ſounder ſlcepe,and pitty augment. 
PERICOT., 
O Cor 1x, Cot 1N,the ſhepheards ioy, 
how'I admire cach turning of thy verſe : 
And Cvppy, freſh Cvppy,the licfeſt boy, 
hoy dolefully his dole thou didſt rehearſe. 
; QC ESSE. 
Then blow your pipes ſhepheards,till you be at home: 
The night higheth faſt,uts time to be gone. 
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 Vincenti gloria widti. 
Willies Embleme. 
Vinto nonVullto. 


Cuddies Embleme. 
Felice che pus, 
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GLOSSE. 
Beitadde,diſpoſed,or ordered, Peregall, equall, Whilome,once. 
Raft,bereft, depriued, CAiſwent, gone aftray, JU! may, according 


to Virgill, 
| [nfelix O ſernpper onts pecur, 
eA Mater, So alſo doe Theocritus and Virgil teignepledges of their ftrife, 
Enchaſed,engrauen, Such pretty deſcriptions euery where vieth Theocritus, to 
bring in his Idyllia, For which ſpeciall cauſe indeed, hee by that name tearmeth 


his Acglogues:for Idyllion in Greeke, fignifieth the ſhape or piQture of any thing, 
 whereofhis booke is full. And not as I haue heard ſome fondly gueſle, that they 


be called,not Idyllia,but Hzdilia,ofthe Gotcheards in them, 

Entrayled, wrought betweene, | 

Harneſt ® ueene,The manner of country folkein harueſt time, 

Pouſſe, Peaſe, 

It fellypox, Perigot maketh all his ſong in prayſe of his Loue, to whome Willy 
anſwereth cuery vnder verſe, By Perigot, who is meant, I cannot vprightly ſay: 
burif icbe, who is ſuppoſed his Loue,ſhe deſerueth noleſleprayſe,then he giuerh 
her. , 

Greet, weeping and complaint, 

2 Crowne. | 


Lenin, Lightning, Cynthia,was ſayd to be the Moone, 
Grydegpearced, : | 
But if, not vnlefle, Squint eye, pattiall iudgement, ZEach,have; 
ſo ſayth Virgil: 
Et vitula twdignug& bicyo5e: 


Doomegiudgement. Dempt,for deemed,iudged, 
Wite the witeleſſe,blame the blamelefle, | 
The ſrepheard of 1da,was ſayde to de Paris. | 
Beauties Dugene,V enus,to whom Paris adiudged the golden Apple,as the price 
of her beauty» | 


Embleme . 


The meaning hereof is very ambiguous; for Peri got by his poeſie claiming 
the conqueſt, and Willie not yeelding, Cuddie the Arbitrer of their cauſe, and pa- 
tron of his owne, ſeemeth to challenge it,as his due ; ſaying,that he is happy which 


can : ſoabruptly ending;but he meaneth eyther him,thac can win the beft, or mos 


Tate himſelfe being beſt,and leaue off with the beſt, 


W —— —_= 


September, 


(baplet,akinde of Garland like .. 


# SEPTEMBER. 


\'  Aegloganona. 
ARGVMENT. 


HEcccin Diggon Dauic is deviſed tobe a ſhepheard, thar in hope of 
mote gaine,drauc his ſheepe into a farre country. The abuſes whereof 
and looſe liuing of Popiſh Prelates, by occaſion of Hobbinols demaund, hee 
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diſcourleth at large. 


HoBB1iNnoOL, 


| 16GON DAYTE, Thid her God day: 
Or D166@N her is,ot I miſlay. 
D3z36 GON, 
Her was her,while it was day light, 


* Bur now her is a molt wretched wight , 


For day that was,is wightly paſt, 
And now atlait the dark? night doth haſt. 
Ho#BiNoOL, 
Dr660N,areede who has thee ſo dight? 
NeherT wit rhee in ſo poore a plight. (lead? 
Where 15 the fayrc Hoc ping waſt wont ro 
Or bin rhey chatted? or at miſchicfe dead? 
Di66G0N, 
Ahforlouec of thatyis tro thee moſt leefe , 
HoBu1ixoL,T pray thee gal not my old grief 
Sike queſtion rippeth vp caufe of new woe x 
For one opened,mote vnfold many moc, 
HH oBBINOL, 
Nay,but ſorrow cloſe ſhrowded in hart, 
I know,to keepeis a burthenous ſmart. 
Each thing imparted,is more eath to bearer 
Whs therain is fallen,the clouds wex cleare 
* And now fithence I aw thy head laſt, 
Twice three Moons bin fully ſpent and paſt 


Digeon Davis. 


Sirice wherhou haſt meaſured much ground 
And wandred weele about the world round, 
So as thou can many things relate: 
But tell me firſt of thy flockes eſtate, 

D 1660N, 
My ſheepe bin waſted(woe is me therefore) 
The jolly ſhephedrd that was of yore, 
Is now. nor 10lly,nor ſhepheard more. 
In forreine coaſts,men ſ3yd,was plenty: 
And (o there is,bur all of mifery. | 
I dempt there much to haue ecked my ſtore, 
But ſuch eeking hath made my hart ſore . 
In tho countries where I haue been, 


No beeing for thoſe that truly meane: 


But for ſuch as of guile maken gaine, 

No ſuch country as there to remaine. 
They ſetten to fale their ſhops of ſhame, 
And makan a market of their good name. 
The ſhepheards there robben one another, 
And layen baites ro beguile her brother, 
Or they will buy his ſheep forth of the cote, 
Or they will caruen the thepheards throte : 
The ſhepheards ſwaine you cannot wel ken 
But it be by his pride from other men: 


They 
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Thy looken bigoc,as Buls rhar been bare, 

2nd bearen the cragve ſo ſtie and to ſtate: 

As Cocke on his dunghill,crowing cranke. 
Hornrtol. 

I) 1 6 6 0 N,l am fo itifte and lo ſtanke., 

That vaneti may I itand any more : 

And now the Welterne wind blowerh ſore, 

Thar is in lits chicfe {overaigntce: 

Bearing the withered leafe from the tres. 

Sit we downe here vnder the lull : 

Tho may we talke and tellen our fill, 

And make a mocke at the blultering blaſt; 

Now ſay on D L & 6 0 x,whart ever thou haſt. 

D16G0oN, 

HOBBIN,ah HOBBIN,I curſc the ound, 

That ever I calt to have lorne'this Sround. 

FWcleaway,the while I was fo fond. 

'Fo leauc the good,that 1 had in hond, 

In hope of bertcr that was-vncourh : 

So loit rhe dog rhe fleſh in his mouth. 

hy ſcely tieepe(ah ſeely ſheepe) 

"That heceby there I whilome vide to keepe, 

All were they luſt y,as thou diddeit ſee: 

Been all ſtarved with pine and penury : 

Haidly my (clfe eicaped thilke paine, 

Driven for necd ro come home agame. 

. HoBB1NoTL, 

Ah fon, now by thy loſle art taught, 

"That ſeldome change the bertcr brought. 

Content who lines with tryed tate, 

Need feare no change of frownng fate : 

But who vill ſecke for vnkaowne gaine, 


Otr liues by loſic,and leaues with paine, 


DrGcovwvw, 
Iwotenec HO BBINhowlTwas bowitchr, 
With vaine defirc,and hope to be enritche . 
But fiker ſo 1t 15,as the br1ght ſtarre 
Scemerh a greater,when it ts farre : 
.X rhought the ſoyle would haue made me rich; 
But now I wote 1t is nothing fich. 

For cyther the thepheards been idle and {till; 
And lcd of their Ceepeardah way they will : 
Or they been falſe and full of covetil:'; 

And caften to.compaiſe many wrong Empriſe, 
Bur more beenfraught with fraud and fpight; 
Ne in good nor goodnefle raken delight : 

But kindle coales of contecke and ire, 
Wherewith they ſet all the world on fire: 
Which when they rlunken againe to quench, 
With holy water they doen hem all drench , 
They ſay th-y conto heaven the high way : 
But by my foule 1 darc vnderſay, 

"They never ſer for inthat ſame trode; 

But balke thc right way,and ſtrayen abroad. 
They boaſt they han the divell at commaung? 
But aske them,therefore what they hauc paund. 
Marry that great P a n bought with great borrow, 
To quite it from the blacke hower of ſorrow. 
Bur they han fold thilke ſame long agor: 

For they would draw with hem many moe: 


Bur let them gang alone a Gods name: 
As theythan brewed,ſo let them beare blame. 
_HoBBLINOXLk nd 
D 1 6 6 0N)1 pray thee ſpeake nor ſodirke, | 
Such mylter ſaying me ſcemerh to murke. 
D1G66G0N., 1 
Then plainely to ſpeake of thepheards moſt what: 
Bad is the bett (this Englithis flat) 
Their ill haviour garres men miſlay, 
Beth of their dorine,and their fay. | 
They fay the world 1s much warre then it woont, 
All for her ſhepheards is beaſtly and bloone. 
Other ſaine,but hoy truly T note, 
All for they holden ſhame of their cote. 
Some ſticke not to lay(hote cole on her tongue 
That ſike miſchicfe graſeth hem en:ong:;: 
All for they caftcn roo much of worlds care: 
Todecke her Dame,and enrich her heyre z 
For ſuch encheaſon:if you goe nie, 
Few chemneyes recken you ſhall eſpie : 
The fat Oxe that woot ligge in the ſtall, X 
Is now faſt ſtalled in her crumenall. 1 
Thus chatren the people in their ſteades, 
Ylike as a monſter of many hcads. 
But they that ſhooten necreſt the pricke, 
Saine,other the fat from their birds doe licke. 
For bigge buls of Bafan brace hem abonr ; 
That with their hornes butten the more toutes 
But the leane ſgules rreaden vnder foot: 
And to ſeekefedrefſe mought little bootes : 
For liker been they to plucke away more. 
Then oughr of the gootten good to reſtore. 
For they beene like foule wagmoires overgraft, 
Thar if any galage once flicketh faft, 
The more to winde it out thou doeſt ſwinke, 
Thou mought aye deeper and deeper finke, 
Yet better Ieaue off with a little loſle, 
Then by much wreſtling to leeſe the grofle. 
HoBB1iNOL, | 
Now DIG G O N)JI fee thou ipeakett too plaine: 
Berrer it were,a little ro faine h 
And cleanely cover that cannot be cured. 
Such ill as is forced, mought necds be endured. 
But of fike Paſtors how done thc flocks creepe? 
D1660N. | | 
Sike as the ſhepheards,bke been her ſheepe, 
For rhey nill hiten'to the ſhepheards voyce : 
But if he call hem,at their good choyce. 
They wander at will, and ſtay at pleaſure, 
And to their folds yeade at x 8 owneleaſure. 
But they had bee better come art their call: 
For many han vnto miſchuefe fall, 
And been of rayenous Wolues yrent, | 
All for they nould be buxome and benr. 
HoBBi1NoOL. . | | 
Fic on thee DIG G O Naan all thy foule leafing, 
Well is knowne that ſince the Saxon King, | 
Never was Woolfe ſeene,many nor ſome; 
Nor in all Kent,nor in Chriſtendome: 
Butthe fewer Wolucs(the'footh to ſaine) 
The more been the Foxes that heere remayne. 


E Dr6G60x, 
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D 166G0x, 
Yes, but tiicy gang in more ſecret wie, 
And with theeps clothing doen hem dulzuiſe 
They talke nor widely as they were woont: 
For feare of raungers and the great hoont : 
Bur privily prolling to and fro, 
Enaunter they mought be inly know. 
Ho BB fNo L. 
Oc privie or pert,if any bin, 
We haue great bandogs will teare their skin. 
Di6cGcon. 
Indeed thy Ball is a bold bigge cur, 
And could make a iolly hole in their fur, 
But not good dogs hem needeth to chaſe, 
Bur heeky ſhepheards to diſcerne their face, 
For all their craft is in their countenance, 
They been ſo graue,and full of maintenance. 
Bur ſhall T tell thee what my ſelfe know, 
ChauncedtoR © & x 1 n not long ygoe: 
HoBB1NoL. 
Say it out D 1 6 6 0N,whatever it hight, 
For not but well mought him betight. 
Hee is ſo meeke,wiſe,and merciable, 
And with his word his worke is convenable. 
Corin CLov rl wcenebe his ſelfe boy, 


. (AhforC or 1 x he whilome my ioy) 


Shepheards ſich, God mought vs many ſend, 

That doen io carefully their flocks tend. 
D16GoxN, 

Thilke ſame ſhepheard mought IT well marke : 

He has adogge to bite or to barke +. 

Never had ſhepheard (o keene a cur, 

That waketh,and if but a leafe ſturre. 

Whilome there wonned a wicked Wolfe, 

Thar with many a Lambe had glutted his gulfe, 

And ever at night wont to repayre 

Vato the flocke,when the Welkin ſhone fayre, 

Yclad in clothing of ſeely ſheepe, | 

When the gootold man vſed to fleepe. 

Tho at midmght he would barke and ball, 

(For.he had eft learnd a curres call) 

As if a Wolfe were among the ſheepe. 

With that the ſhepheard wonld breake his ſleepe, 

And ſend out Lowder (for fo his dogge hote) 

Toraunge the fields with _ throat. - 

Tho when as Lowder was farre away. 

This wolvith ſheepe would catchen his prey, 

A Lambe or a Kidde,or a weanell waſt : 

With that to the wood would he ſpeed him faſt. 


| Long time he vſcd this ſlippery pranke, 


EreR © x x Y could for his labour him thanke; 

At eng,the ſhepheard his praCtiſe ſpyed, 

(ForRR o xy is rein as ARGy Seycd) 

And when at cuening he came to the flocke, 

Faſt in their folds he did them locke: 

And rooke ont the Wolfe in his counterfeit cote, 

And let out the ſheepes bloud at his throar. 
HeoBBiNOT. 

Marry D x & 6 © N,what ſhould him affray, 


To take his owne where ever it lay? 

For had his weaſand been a little widder, 

He would haue devoured both hidder and ſhidder. 
D16G0N. 

Miſchiefe light on him,and Gods great curſe, 


. Too good for him had been a great deale wurſe : 


Fot it was a pcrillous beaſt aboue all, 

And eke had he cond the ſhepheards call : 

And oft in'the night cameto the ſheepecote, 

And called Lowder with a hollow throat, 

As if the old mans ſelfe had been. 

The dogge his maiſters yoyce did it ween: 

Yet halte in doubt he opened the dore, 

And ranne out,as he was wont of yore, 

No ſooner was out, but ſwifter then m_—_ 

Faſt by the hide the Wolfe Lowder caught, 

And hadnotRox xy renne to the ſteven, 

Lowder had been ſlaine thulke ſame cven. 
HoBB1NOL., | 

God ſhield manyhe ſhould ſo ill haucethriue, 

All for he did his devoire belme. 

If ike been Wolues,as thou haſt told, 


How mought we, D1@ 6 0 N hembehold, 


D 16GoON. + 
How,but with heed and watchfulneſſe, 
Forſtallen hem of their wilineſfle ? 
For they wiwh ſhepheards fittes not play: 
Or ſleepe,as ſome doen,all the long day : 


But ever liggenin watch and ward, 


From ſuddaine force their flockes for to gard. 


HoBBI1NO L. 
Ah D 1 6 6 0 N,thilke ſame rule were too ſtraight, 
All the cold ſeaſon to watch and wayte. 
We beene of fleſh,men as other be : 
Why ſhould we be bound to ſuch miſery? 
What-ever thing lacketh changeable reſt, 
Mought needes decay,when it is at beſt. 

D1G6GoON. 

Ah, but HoB8B 1 xo Tr,allthis long gale 
Nought eaſerh the care that doth me forhayle, 
What ſhall T do?what way ſhall I wend, 
My pittious plight,and lofſe to amend? - 
Ahgood Hou B 1 No x, moughtIrheepray , 
Ofayde or counſcll in my decay. ; 


HoBBINoOT. 
Now by my ſoule D I G G O N,Ilamene 
The hapleſſe miſchieſe that has thee hent : 
Netheleſle thou ſeeſt my lowly ſayle, 
That froward fortune doth ever avayle. 


But were HO BBINO L as God mought pleaſe, 


D I G G ON ſhould foone find favour and caſe. 

Butif to my cottage thou wilt reſort, 

So as I can,TI will thee comfort, 

There mayeſt thou ligge in a vetchy bed, 

Till fayrer fortune ſhew forth his head. 
D166G0onN, 


Ah HOBBITNOTI,God mought it thee requite, 


DIGG O Non few ſuch friends did ever lite. 


Diggons Embleme. 
Inopem me copia fecit, 


GLOSSE, 
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GLOSSE, 


The Dialc& and phraſe of ſpeech in this Dialogue, ſeemeth ſomewhat to differ 
from the common. The cauſe whereof is ſuppoſcd tos be, by occaſion of the party 
heerein meant, who being very friend tothe Authour heereof, had beene long in 
forreine Countries,and there ſcene many diſorders, which hee here recountethto 
Hobbinoll, | 

B5dde her,Bidde good morrow. Forto bid, is ro pray, whereof commeth beades 
for prayers; and ſo they (ay,To bid his beadeszl.to ſay his Prayers. 


Wighty,quickly,or ſuddenly. Chaſſred, ſold, Dead at miſchiefe, 
an vnuſuall ſpeech,burt much vſurped of Lidgate,and ſometime of Chaucer. 
Leefe, Deare, Ethe,cafac. Thrice three Moones, nine Monethes, 
Meaſured, for travelled, | 
Fae, woe, Northernly, Eeked, encreaſed, Carnen,cut, 
Kenne,know, | Cragge, necke, State,ſtoutly, 'Stanke, 
weary or faint, 


And now, he applycth it to the time of the yeere, which in the end of Harveſt, - 


which they call the fall of the leate: arwhich time che Weſtern wind beareth moſt 
ſway. 
eA mocke,Imitating Horace, Debes ludibrizms vents, | 
Lorne,left, Soote,ſweet. Unconth,uoknowne, Herebyhere, 
heere and there, % | 


As the bright,tranſlated out of Mantuan, Empriſe,forenterpriſe, Per Syhco= 
eo 


{ emecke,ftrife,  Trode, path, 


Aarrie tharthat is,rheir ſoules,which by Popiſh Exorciſmes and praRiſes they - 


Jdamne ts hell. 


Blacke, hell. Gang, go. Miſter, maner, Afrke,obſcure. Warreqworle, 

Crumenall, purſe, Brace, compaſſe, Encheſon, occation.' 
oucrgrowne with graſle,  Galage,ſhoeoe, The greſſe,the whole, 

Buxome and bent, meeke and obedient. 

Saxon King. King Edpar that raigned here in Britannie in the yeere of our Lord. 
Which King cauſed all the Wolues,whereof then was fore in his Countrey, by a 
proper policie to be deſtroyed. So as neuer fince that rime,there haue bin Wolues 
heere found, vnlefſe they were brought from other Countrics, And therefore 


Hobbinoll rebukerth him of vntruth, for ſaying that there bee Wolues in Eng?9 
land, 


« Nor in Chriflendome, This ſaying ſeemeth to be ſtrange and vnreaſonable:butin- 


deed it was wont to be an olde proucrbe and common phraſe. The original whers 
of was,for that the moft part of England in the raighe of King Etheibert was chri- 
ftened, Kent onely except,which remayncd long afterin misbelictc,and vachrifte= 
ned : So that Kent was counted no part of Chriſtendome, 

Great bunt,Executing of lawes andiuflice, 

Enaxnter,leaſt that, Inly,inwardly : atoreſaid. 

Prin or pert, openly fayth Chaucer, | 

Roffy, the name of a ſhepheard in Marot his: Aeglogue of Robin andrhe King, 
Whso he heere commendeth for great cere ane wiſe goncrnaunce of his flocke, 

Colin Clout. Now I thinke no man doubteth,bur by Colin is meant the Authours 
{clfe, whoſe efpeciall good friend Hobbinoll faith hee is, or more rightly Maiſter 


E 2 Gabricl! 


.Ouergraſt, - 
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Gabrici! Harney: of whoſe eſpeciall commendation, as weil in Poetrie as Rhetos 
ricke anc other choyce !Icarning,wee haue lately had a ſufficient triall in divers bis 
works, bur ſpecially in his Muſarnmm Lachryme, and his late Gratzlationwmm Valcis. 
nexium : which booke in the progrefle at Audley in Eſicx, he dedicated in weiting 
to her Maieſty; afterward, preſenting the ſame in Print to her Eighnesat the wor- 
{hbiptull Maſter Capelsin Hertfordſhire, Beſide other his ſundry moſt rare & verie 
notable writings, partly vader vnknown titles,& partly voder counterfeit names; 


. as is Tyrannomaſlix, his Old Natalitia, his Rameidos, and eſpecially that part of 


Philomulſus, his diuine Anticoſmopolita, and divers other of Ike importance, As 
alſo by the name of other ſhepheards, he couereth the perſons of divers other his 
familiar friends and beſt acquaintance, 
This tale of Roffy, ſeemeth to colour ſome particular ation of his, But what I 
certainely know not, | 
Wonned,haunted, W:lkin,skic,atoreſaid, 
A weaned waſte, a weaned youngling, | 
Hilder and ſdger,he and ſhe, Male and Female. Etenen,ndbyle, 
Belige, quickly. What ener, Ovids verſe tranſlated: 
DO ned caret alternarequie auravile non eſt, 
Forehatle,draw or diftrefile, Vetchie,of Peaſe ſiraw, 


Embleme. 


| Thisisthe ſaying of Narciſſus in Ouid, For when the fooliſh boy by beholding 
his facein the brooke, fell in loue with his own likenefle : and notable to contenr © 
himſelfe with much looking thereon, he cryed ont, that plenty made himpoore 
meaning that much gazing had bereft him of ſenſe, But Diggon yſeth it to other 
purpeſe; as who that by tryall of many wayes had faund the worſt, and through 
great plenty was fallen into penury. This Poefic I know,to haue beene much vied 
of the Authourgand to ſuch like effeRzas firſt Narciſſus ſpakeir. | 
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ARGVMENT. | 
Þ Cuddy is ſet ont the perfe& patterne of a Poer, which kading no main» 
renance of his {tate and itudics, complainerh of the contempt of Pogrie, 
and the cauſes thereof: ſpecially hauing been in all ages, and euen among!t 
the moſt barbarous,alwayes of fingular account and honour,and beeing in- 
deed {o worthy and commendable an Art;or ratherno Art, but a diuine gitt 
and heaucnly inſtin&, not tobe gonen by labor avd learning, bur adorned 
with both ,and poured into the witte by a certaine Enthouſiaſmes,and ccleſti- 
all inſpiration, as the Author hereof cl{ewhere at large diſcourſeth in his 
booke,called the Engliſh Poer:which book being larely come to my hands; 
I mind alſoþy Gods gracc,vpon further aduiſement to publiſh. 
Pitrs, X F 6 CvDDY. 
V 0D y,tor ſhamenold vp thy heauy ead, Dclighten much : what I the bett tor thy ? 
And let vs caſt with what delighe ro chace, They han the pleaſure, I a flender priſe. 
of And wearie this long lingring PHonsvy s race. I beare the buth, the birds to them doe flic : 
Whilom thou went the ſhepheards lads toleade, What good thereof to C v Þ Þ Y canariſe? 
| In rimes,in riddles,and in bidding baſe: | PrreRs.' | 
: Now they inthee,and thou in ſleepe art dead. C v Þ Þ Y,the prayſe is better, then the price, 
\Þ CvDDY. The glory eke much greater then the gaine : 
PreRs5,Thauepiped earſt ſo long with paine, O what an horrour is it,to reſtr aine 
i hat all mine Oaten reedes beene rent and wore : The luſt of lawlefſe youth with good aduice? 
And my -poore Muſe hath {pent her ſpared ſtore, Or pricke them forth with pleaſance of thy vaines 
Yct little good bath got,and much lefle gaine, Whereto thou liſt their trained willes entice. 
Such pleaſance makes the Graihopper ſo poore, * _ 
And ligge fo laid, when Winter doth her ftrame. | Soone as thou ginſt to ſer thy notes in frame, 
| | ; O how the rurall routes to thee doe cleue ! 
The dapper ditties that T wont deuiſe, .  Seemeththon doo their ſoule offenſe bereaue. 
To feed youthes fankie,and the flocking fy, All as the thepheatd that did ferch his dame 
: From 
| 
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FromP x v TO $ balcſull Bowre withouten leaue: 

His mufickes might the helliſh honnd did tame. 
Cyvpvpr. 

So prayſen babes the Peacocks ſpotted train, 

And wondren at bright A 6 v $ blazing eye ; 

But who rewards him erc the more for thy? 

Or feedes him once the tuller by a graine ? 

Stke praiſe is ſmoke, that ſheddeth in the skie, 

Sike words been winde,and waſten ſoone in yaine. 

P1BsRSs, | | 

Abandon then the baſe and viler Clowne, 

Lift vp thy ſelfe our of the lowly dult : 

And ting of bloudy M & & $,of warres,of guſts, 

Turne thee to thoſe,that weld the awfull crowne, 

To doubred knights, whoſe woundleſſe armour ruſtes, 

And helmes vabruzcd,wexen dayly browne. 


There may thy Muſe diſplay her fluttering wing, 
And Cond uk ſelfe ar Go from Eaſt to Welt : 
Whether thou liſt in fayre E 1 1 z a reſt, 

Orif thee pleaſe in bigger notes to ling, 
Aduance the worthy whom ſhe loueth beſt, 
That firſt the White Beare to the ſtake did bring, 


And when the ſtubborne ſtroke of ſtronger ſounds, 

Has ſomewhat ſlackt the tenor of thy ſtring : 

Of loue and luſtlihead tho mailt thou ing, 

And carroll lowdc,and teade the Millers round, 

All were E x 1 $ 4 onc of thilke'ſame ring, 

$0 mought our C v Þ Þ 1 $ nameto heauen ſound 
CvDDY. 


| Indeed theRomſhT1rx xy x v s,I heare, - 


Through his Mx coz a slefthis oatenreed, 
Whereon he earſt had taught his flockes to feed, 
And laboured lands to yecld the timely eare, 
And eft did (ing of warres and deadly dreed, . 

So as the heaucns did quake his verſe to heare, 


Butah, Mg corNagtsyclad in clay, 
AnderearAvevsrtyslongygois dead : 
And all the Worthes liggen wraprt in lead, = 
That marter made for Poets on to play: 

For cuer, who in derring doe were dead, 

The lofrie yerie of hem was loued aye. 


But qfter vertue gan for age to ſtoupe, 
And'mighty manhood brought a bedde of cafe : 
Theyaunting Poets found nought worth a peaſe, 
To pur in preace among the learned troupe : 
Tho gan the {treames of flowing wits to ceaſe, 
And tunbright honour pend in thamefull coupe. 


And if that any buddes of Poeke, 
Yet of the olde ſtocke gan to ſhoote agai ne 


Or it mens folly:s mote to force ro taine, 
Aud roll with reit in rimes of ribaudric: 
Oc as itſpruag, ir wither muit againe ; 
Tom Piper makes vs better melodie. 

PIER Ss. 
O peerclefſe Pocfie, where is then thy place? 
If not in Princes Pallace thou dveit ftt, 
(And yetis Princcs Pallace the moit fit, 
Ne breit of baſer birth doth thee embrace : 
Then make thee wings of thine aſpiring wir, 
And,whence thou camit,flic backe to heaucnavace , 

CvDpDY. 

AhPEeRcvr,itis all roo weake and wan, 
So high to ſore,and make ſo large a flighr ; 


| Her pieced pinions been not ſo in plight, 


For C 0 I. 1 N fits ſuch famous flight to (can: 

He,were he nor with loue ſo ill bedight, 

Would mount as hie,and fing as ſoote as iran, 
Pizrs. 

Ah fon,for loue does teach him climbe fo high, 


' And lifts him vp our of the loathſome mire : 


Such immortall mirrour,as he doth adrnire, 

Would rayſec ones mind aboue the ftarry skic, 

And cauſe a caitiue courage to afpire : 

For lofty loue doth loath a lowly cye. 
CvDDY. 

All otherwiſe the ate of Poet ſtands, 

For lordly louc is ſuch a tyranne fell, 

Thar where he rules,all power he doch expel 

The vauntcd verſe a vacant head demaunds, 

Ne wont with crabbed care the Muſes dwell : 

Vawiſcly weaues,that takes two webs in hand, 


Who euer caſts to compaſſe weighty priſe, 

And thinks to throw out thundering words of threats: 
Let powre in lauiſh cups ,and thrifty bits of meate. 
ForBacc xv s frwtis friend toPnoEBY Ss wiſty 
And when with wine the braine begins to ſweate, 

The numbers flowe as falt as fpring doth riſe, 


Thou kenſt not P x & c y how the time ſhould rigey 
O if my temples were diltaind with wine, 

And girt in Girlonds of wilde Ivie twine, 

How I could reare the Muſe on Rately ſtages 

And teach her tread aloft in buskin fine, 

VWirh queintBs 1 L 0N a inhercquipage, ' 


But ah,my courage coolcs erc it be warme, 
For they content vs in this humble ſhade :; 
Where no ſuch troublous tides han vs aſſayde, 
Here we our ſlender pipes may ſafely charme. 
PrxeRs, 
And when my Gatcs {all han their bellies layde, 
Cv Þ D r ſhall have a Kidde to ſtore his farms 


| CuMiics Embleme. 


Agitante caleſctmus illo,grc- 
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GLOSSE. 
This Acglogueis made in imitation of Theocritus his 15, [dilion, wherein here- 
proucd thetyrant Hero of Syracuſe for his niggardiſerowards ?ocrs,in whome is 
che power to make men immortall for their good deedes, or ſhamefull tor their 
naughtylife, And thelike alſois in Mantuane, Thelike hereof, as alſo that in 
Theocritus,is more lofty then the re{t,and applyed to the height of Poeticall wit, 
{day,l doubtwherher by Cuddy be ſpecified the Authors ſelfe,jor fome other. 
For inthe eight Acglogue the ſame perſon was brought in, finging aCantion of 
"Collins making,as he ſayth, Sothat ſome doubr,that the perſons be different, 
Yhilome ſometime, Oaten reedes, Auenz, 
Ligge ſo layde, lye ſo faint and vnlufty. Dapper,pretie. | 
Frie, is a bold Metaphore,forced from the ſpawning fiſhes, for the multitude of 
young fiſh be called the Frye, 

To reſtraine , This place ſeemeth to conſpire with Plato, whoin his firſt booke 
de legibrus ſayth, that the firſt inuention of Poetrie was of very vertuous intenr, 
For 8t what time an infinite numberof youth vinally came te their great ſelemne 
feaſtes called Panegyrica, which they vſcd cuery fiue yeeresito hold, ſome learned 
man being more able thenthe reſt,for ſpeciall gifts of wit and muficke, would cake 
vpon himto ing fine verſes to the people,inprayſe eyrther of vertue or of viftorie, 
or of immortality, or ſuch like. At whoſe wonderfull gift all men bajng aſtonied 
and at it were rauiſhed with delight, thinking (as it was indeed) that he was inſpi- 
red from aboue, called hirm Vatem: which kind of men afterward,framing theyr 
verſes to lighter muſicke (as of Muſicke there bee many kindes,fome ſadder,ſome 
lighter, ſome martiall, ſome heroicall : and ſo diuerſly cke afte& the minds of men} 


found outlighter matter of Pocſie alſo,ſome playing with loue, ſome ſcorning ar 


mens faſhions, ſome powred out in pleaſure,& ſo were called Poets,er makers, 
Senſcbereaue, Whar the ſecret working of muſicke is in the mindes of men,as wel 


=ppeareth hereby,thar ſome of the ancient Philoſophers, and thoſe rhe moſt wiſe ,. 


as Plato and Pythagoraz,keld for opinion,that the mind was made ofa certain har- 
monie and muficall numbers,for the great compaſſion, and likenefle of affetion 
in the one and the other,as alſo by that memorable hiftory of Alexander:to whom 
when as Timotheus the great Muſician played the Phrygian melody,ir is faid thac 
he was diftraught with fuch ynwonted foric,thar Riraighrway riſing from therable 
in great rage, he cauſed hirmſelfe to be armed,as ready to go to war(for that muſick 
is very war-like,) And immediately, when as the Mufitian changed his firoke into 
the Lydian 2nd Ionique harmony,he was fo far from warring,that hee fare as ili 
28 if he had been in matters of counſell, Such might is in muſicke, Wherfore Plato 


and Ariſtotle, forbid the Arabian Melody from children and youth. For that being - 


alregether on the fiſt and ſeucnth rone, it is of great force to mollifie and quench 
the kindly caurage,which vſeth toburne in ovr young breaftes, So that ir is not 


incredible which the Poet here ſaith;that the Mufick ci bereaue the ſoule of ſenſe. 


The ſhepheard thar,Orpheus : of whom iris ſayd,that by his excellent «kill in Mu. 
ſicke and Poerry,he reconered his wife Eurydice from hell 

erg eyes, Of Argus is before ſayd,that Tuno to him committed her husbzad 
Tupiter his paragon Io, becauſe he had an hundreth eyes: bur afterward Mercurie 


with his Mubckelulling Argus afleepe,flew him, & brought Io away;whoſe eyes, . 


it is !ayd thac Tuno for his eternal memory,plac:d in-her bird the Peacocks raile for 
thoſe coloured ſpots indeed reſeruble eyes, 
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Wendle(ſe exmmur owounded in warre,doe rult through long peace, 

D:ſplay, A Pociicall Meraphore, whereof the meaning is, that iftthe Poet lit 
ſhew his-skill in matter of more dignity,then 15 the homely Acglogue,good occa» 
ſon 1s kimoffered of higher veinegaricl morc Heroicall Argument, in theperion of 
our mott gracious Soueraigne, whom(as before) he calleta El/2, Orit matter of 
kaightbood and chiualry pleate him better, that there bee many noble and valianc 
men, thatare both worthy of his paines in their deſerned prayſes, and alſo fauou- 
rers of his skill and faculty, TY 

The worthy. liee meanech (as 1 ghcfie) the molt honourable and renowmed the 
Exile of LeiceRer,whom by his cognifance(although the ſame be alſoproper to 0- 
ther) rather chen by his name he bewrayeth,being nor hikely that the names of 
worthy Princes be knowne to country clownes, DD 

Slacke,That is, when thou changeſt thy verſe to ſtately courſe,to matter of more 
pleaſance and delight, $54 

The Millersa kind of daunce. Rino, company of dauncers, 

The Remiſo Titjr, Well knew noble Virgill, who by Meczxnas meanes was 
brought into the favour of the Emperour Auguſtus, and by him mooued to write 
in loitier king, then he earſt had cone, 

Whereon:in theſe three yerlſes are the three ſeuerall works of Virgillintended, for 
in teaching hisfiocke to feed, is meanthis Aeglogue, In labouring of landes, is his 
Georgiques, In ſinging of warres and deadly dread, is his divinc Acneis figured. 

7s derringdo, in manhood and chiualric, 

Foxener, He ſhgweth the cauſe why Poets were wont to bee had in ſuch honour 
ofnoble men, thatis, 'that by them rhejr worthineſle and valour ſhould through 
their famous poeſies be commended to all poſterities, Wherefore itis ſaid, thar 
Achilles kad neuer bin ſo famous,as he is, but for Homers immortall yerſes,which 
15 the onely aduantage,which he had of Hector, And alſo that Alexander the great 
comming to his tombein Signes, with naturall teares bleſſed him, chat euer was | 
his hapto be honoured with {o excellent a Poets work,as ſo renowned & ensbled | 
onely by his meane, Which being declared in a moſtcloquent Oration of Tullies, 
is of Petrarch no leſſe worthily ſer forth in a Sonnet, 4 

Giunto eAleſſandroa la famoſatomba, 
Det fero Achilloſoſpirando ai(ſe RE 
O fortunato che /; chiaro tromba Troneſti, fc. | 
And that ſuch account hath been alway made of Poets,as wel ſheweth this. that 
the worthy Scipio in all fi5Warres againſt Carthage and Numantia, had cuzrmore 
in his company, and thatin moſt familiar ſort,the good old Poet Ennius : as alſo 
that Alexander deſtroying Thebes, when he was enformed, that the famous Ly- 
ricke Poet Pindarus was borne inthat Clty, not onely coramaunded Rraightly, 
thatno man ſhould vpon pain of death, do any violence to that houſe,or otherwiſe: 
bur'alſo ſpecially ſpared moſt,and ſome highly rewarded that were of his kinne.So 
fauoured he the only name of a Poet, Which prayſe otherwiſe was in the ſame man 
no lefſe famous,then when he came to ranſacking of King D:rius coffers, whom he 
| lately had ouerchrowne,he found in alittle coffter of filuer, tlie rewo bookes of Ho- 
mers workes, as layde vp there for ſpeciall Iewels and riches: which heetaking : | 
thence, put one of them dayly in his boſome, and the other cuery night lay vndet | 
his pillow. Such honour haue Poets alwayes found in the fight of Princes & noble 
men,which this Authour heerevery well ſheweth,as elſc where more notably, 


But after he ſheweth the cauſe of contempt of Poetrie to be idlenefle and baſe- 
ncſle 


' : 


1 
bf 
:: 
g 
1 
8: 
/ 
' 
+ 


"= At Bhs 14 h4R. 
—— 


So 
nora 


"DW" <a are nl bes ENS?" 0 coin een Rev 
> SGI,» * my 


thy 


_ "IS, eat a ee gn i Om 
4 Pn —_ y 7 
RR gn SC PS 
- 


EV < + WITTIST, ”__ 


_— — — 


woe ———_____——_ OR pmmmap—rum—R—omenERIEEu CCR 


— 


OCTOBER 


_— — __— —— <—— 


neſic of mind. - | 

Pent,hut vpinſloth,as in a coope or cage, 

Tom Piper,an ironicall Sarcaſmus, ſpoken in derifion of theſe rude wits, which 
make more account of arymine ribaud, then ofsKill orounded ypon learning and 
10dgement, | 

Nebreſt, the meaner ſortof men, Her peeced piniens, vnperfeRt skill : ſpo- 
kenwith humble modeſty, | . 

As ſo:te a5 Swanne, The compariſon ſeemethtobe ſtrange: for the ſwanne hath 
euer wonve ſmall commendation for her ſweet finging : bur iris ſayd of the lear-= 
ned, that the Swenne a little before her death, fingeth moſt pleaſantly ,as prophe- 
cying by alecret inſtin& her neere deſiinie,as well ſayth the Poer elſewhere inone 
of his Sonets : | 

The filuer Swan doth (ing before her dying day, 
As ſhe that feeles the deepe delight thar is 1n death,&c, 

Immortall mirrour, Beauty, which is an excellent obieRt of pocticall ſpirites, as 
sppearceth by the worthy Petrarch, ſaying : 

For ir facenail mio debile ingeg0, 
ela ſuaombra, & creſcer ne glaffanns. 

A caytine courage, A baſe and abieQ mind, | 

For loftie loxe, 1 thinke this playing with theletrer, be rather a fault then a Figure, 
as wel in our Engliſh tongue,as ir hath been alwayesin rhe Latin, called Cacozelons, 

A wvacant, imitateth Mantuans ſaying,Uacuumcurts diuizacerebrum Poſey, 

Lauiſ cups, Reſemblerth che common verſe, Facidicalicesque nonfecere diſertam, 

O if ny: he ſeemeth heere to be rauiſhed with apoeticall turie. Fer(if one rightly 
marke) the numbers riſe ſo full,and the verſe growerth ſo bigge,thatit ſeemeth hee 
had forgot the meannefle of ſhepheards ſtate and tile, 1 

Wilde Inie :for it is dedicate to Bacchus, and thereforeitis ſayd.thatthe Mxna- 
des(that is,Bacchus franticke priefts )vſed in their ſacrifice to carry Thyrſos,which 
were painted Raues or Jauelins, wrapped about with Ivie, 

Inbuskin, It was the maner of Poets and players in Tragedies,to weare buskins, 
as 2]1ſo in Comedies to yic ſocks and light ſhooes, So thar the buskin in Poetry, is 
vſed for tragicall matter, as is ſayd in Virgill, Sola Sophocleo tua carmmadignacotbur- 
10, And the like in Horace, Magnum loqui, nitique cotharns, 

Ducint,ftrange, Bellona the goddefle of battel], that is Pallas: which may there= 
fore well be called queinr,for that (as Lucian ſayth) when Tupiter her father was 


in trauaile of her, he cauſed his ſonne Vulcan with his axe to hewe his head,Out of 


whichleaped our luſtily a valiant Damſell armed at all points: whom Vulcan ſee- 


ming ſofayreand comely, lightly leaping to her,proffered her ſome curtefie, which 


the Lady diſdayning, ſhaked her ſpeare at him,and threatned his ſaucineſſe, There= 
fore ſuch ſtrangeneſle is well applyed to her. 


Equipage,order, Tyaes,ſcaſons, 
Charme,temperand order, For charmes were wont ts be made by verſe, as O- 
uid ſayth: Aut fi carminibns, 


,  Embleme. 


 Hereby is meant,as alſo inthe whole coutſe of this Aeglogue, that Poetry is a 
divine inſtin&,and ynnaturall rage, paſſing thereach of common reaſon, Whom 


Piers anlwereth /ipphonematicos,as admiring the excellency of rhe $kill ; whereof 
in Cudcic he had already had a taſte, 
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Aegloga prdecima. 


ARGVMENT. 


N this xi. Aeglogue hee bewayleth the death of fome Mayden of greate 
bloud, whom he calleth Dido. The perſonage is ſecret, and to me altoge- 
ther vnknowne,albeit of himſclfe I often required the ſame, This Acglogue 
is made in imitation of Marot his ſong, which hee made vpon the death of 
Loyes the French Queene. But farre paſſing his reach and in mine opinion, 
all other the Aeglogues of this booke., | 


bo, 


THrrnorT. | 
O x x x,y deare,' when ſhall it pleaſe thee ſing , 
As thou wert wont,ſongs of ſome ionifaunce ? 


C OLIN, 
Who but thy ſelfe deſernes like Poets prayſe : 


Thy Muſe too long {lumbreth in ſorrowing, 
Lulled a {lcepe through loucs miſgouernaunce. 
Now ſomewhat ſing, whoſe endlefſe ſouenaunce, 
Among the ſhepheards Swaines may aye remayne: 
Whether thee lit thy loned Laſſe aduaunce, 

Or honour Þ A x with hymnes of higher yaine. 
CorLin. ' 

T Hen or, now nis the time of merry make, 

N or Þ a x to herie, nor with Joue to play : 

Sike mirth in May is meeteſt for to make, 

Or Sommer ſhade, vndcr the cocked hay. 

But now ſad Winter welked hath the day, 

AndPnoEs v s weary of his yearcly taske, 

Yſtabliſht hath his ſteedes in lowly l ay, 

And taken vp his Inne in Fithcs haske, 

'Thilkeullen ſeaſon fadder plight doth aske, 

And loatheth ike delights,as thou doelt prayſe : 

"The mournefull Muſe in mirth now liſt ne maske, 

As ſhe was wont in youngth and ſummer dayes, 

But if thou algate luſt light yirelayes, 

And looſer ſongs of loue to vnderfong: 


Relicue thy Oaten PJPCS, thar ſleepen long. 
| HENOT, 
The Nightingale is ſoueraigne of fong, 


Before him fits the 'Titmouſe filent be : 


And I vnfit to thruſt in skiltull throng, 
Should Corin make judge of my foolerie? 
Nay,better learne of hem, that learned be, 


F And han been watred at the Muſes Well: 


The kindly dew drops from the higher tree 
And wets rhe little plants that lowly dwell. 
But if fad winters wrath,and ſeaſon chill, 
Accord not with thy Muſes meriment: 

To ſadder times thou mailt atune thy quit, 
And fing of ſorrow and deaths dreeriment. 
For dead is D 1 Þ o,dead alas and drent, 


Divo thegreat ſhepheard his daughter ſhe 


The fayreſt May ſhe was that ever went, 
Her like ſhe has nor left behind T weene, 
And if thou wilt bewayle my wofull teene, 
I ſhall thee giue yond Coſſet for thy paine: 
And if thy rymes as round and rufull been, 


And thoſe that did thy RoSarinps complayne, 
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Much greater gifts,for guerdon thou ſhalt gaine, 

Then Kidde or Coffet,which I thee benempr: 

Then vp I fay, thou tolly ſhepheard ſwaine. 

Let not my ſmall dem2ound be fo contempt. 
Corn. 

THrsNorT,tothar [ choſe;thou doſt me tempr, 

But ah ! too well I wote my humble yaine, 

And how my rimes been rugged and vnkempt, 

Yet as I con,my cunning I will ftraine. 


VP thenMErPp oMENE, the mournfull Muſe of 
Such cauſe of mourning neuer hadſt afore: (nine 
Vp griſly ghoſts ,and vp my rufull rime, 
Matter of mirth,now ſhalt thou haue no more : 
For dead ſhe is,that mirth thee made of yore, 
D 1D o my dearezalaſie is dead, 
Dead,and lyerh wrapr in lead: 
. O heavie herſe, 
Let ſtreaming teares be poured out in ſore : 
O carctull verſe. 


Shepheards,that by your flockes on Kentiſh downes a- 
Wayle ye this wofull waſte of Natures warke : (bide, 
Wayle wethe wight,whole preſence was our pride; 
Wayle we the v.ighr,whoſe abſence is our carke. 
'The ſunne of all the world is dimme and darke 
The earth now wants her wonted light, 
And all we dwell in deadly night : 
O heavie herſe, 
Breake we our pipes,that ſhrild as loude as Larke, 
O carefull verſe. 


| Why doe welonger line,(ah why live we ſo long). 


Whoſe hetter dayes death hath ſhut vp in woe ? 

The fayrcit flowre ourgirlond all among, 

Is faded quite,and into duſt ygoe. 

Sing now ye ſhepheards daughter,fing no mo, 
Theſongs thar C o L1N made you in her prayſe, 
Burt into weeping turne your wanton layes. 

Q heavy hearſe: 

Now istimeto dye. Nay time was long ygoe, 


O carefull vcrſe, 


Whence is it, that the flowre of the field doth fade, 
And lycth buried long in Winters bale? |, 
Yet ſoone as Spring his mantle doth diſplay, 
It flowreth freth,as it ſhould neuer fayle. 
But thing on earth that is of moſt avayle, 

As vertues branch,and beautics bud, 

Reliuen not for any good, 

_ » O heavy hearſe. 
The branch once dead,the bud eke needs muſt qualle, 
O carcfull verſe: 


She while ſhe was(that was,a wofull word to ſaine. 
For beauties prayſe ang pleaſance had no pecre . 
So well ſhe couth the thepheards cntertaine, 
þ and ſuch country cheare, 
Ne would ſhe ſcorne the ſimple ſhepheards (waine: 
For the would call him often heame, 
And giue him Curds and clouted creame. 


"* 
* 


O heavie hearle : 2 
AsCorinCrovr ſhe would not oace diſdayne; 
O carctull verſe. 


But now fike happy cheare is turnd to heavy chaunce, 
Such pleaſance now difplaſt by dolours dint ; 
All Muficke ſleepes, where death doth lead the daunce, 
And ſhepheards wonted ſolace is extinct. 
The blew in blacke, the ercenc in gray 18 tinct. 

The gavdie girlonds deckr her graue, 

The faded flowres her Corſe embraue. 

O heavy herſe, 

Mourne now my Muſe,now mourn with teares beſprent 


O careful] verſe. 


O thou great ſhepheard L © s s x x, how great is rhy 
Where bin the Noſegayes that ſhe d1ght for thee? (griefe 
The coloured chaplets wrought with a chiefe, 
The knottiſh ruſh-rings,and gilt Roſemaree? 
For ſlice deemed nothing too deare tor thee, 

Ahzthey been all yclad in clay, 

Oae bitter blalt blew all away. 

O heavy herſe, 

Thercof nought remaynes but the memoree, 


O carctull verſe. 


Ah me that dreery death ſhould ftrike ſo mortall R:oke, 
That can vndoe Dame Natures kindly courſe ; 
The faded lockes fall from the lofty Oke. 
The floudes doe gaſpe,for dryed is their fourſe, 
And floudes of teares flow in their Read perforce. 
The mantled medowes mourne, 
. Their ſundry colours tourne, 
O heavy herle, 
The heavens do melt in teares without remorſe, 
O carctull yerlſc.. 


"The feeble flocks in field refuſe their former foode, 
And hang their heads,as they would learne to weepe : 
The beaits in forreſt wayle, as they were woode: 
Except the Wolues,that chaſe the wandring ſheepe, 
Now thee is gone thar ſafely did hem keepe. 
The Turtle on the bared braunch, 

Laments the wound,that death did launch, 

O heavy herſe : 

And PHiromMe rt her ſong with teares doth ſtcepe, 


O carckull yerſe, 


The water Nymphs,that wont with herto fing & dance 
And for her gzrlond Oliue branches beare, 

Now balefull boughes of Cypres done advance: 

The Muſes that were wont greene bayes to yweare: 

Now bringen bitter Eldre branches ere ; 


The fatall fiiters eke repent, 


Hee vitall threed ſo ſoone was fpent. S 
O heavy herſe, d 
Mourne now my Muſe, now mourn with heavy cheare , 
O carcetull verſe. 


O trultleſle ſtace ofearthly things,andlipper hope 
Of mortall men,that ſwinke and {iveat for nought; 
And 
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And ſhooting wile,doth mifſe the marked ſcope: 
Now haue I learnd (a lefon deecely bought) 
Phat nis on carth aflurance ro be ought: 
For what might be in earthly mould, 
That did hcr buricd body hold? 
_ O heavy herle, 
Yer ſaw I on the beere when it was brought, 


© carctull verſe. 


But maugre death,and dreaded fiſters deadly ſpight, 
And gates of hell,and fiery furics force: 
Shc hath the bonds broke of eternall night, 
Her ſoule vnbodicd of the, burdenous corpſe. 
Why then weepes L © s B 1 x ſo without remorſe? 
OLoss = lofle no longer lament, 
D 1 ÞD onis dead;but into heaven hent: 
O hapyy herſe, | 
Ceaſe now my Muſe,noiy ceaſe thy ſorrowes ſourſe, 
O ioytull verſe, 


As if ſome evill were to her betight? 
She raignes a goddeſl2 no:y among the Saints, s 
That whilome was the faint of thepheards light ; 
And is enſtalled now in heavens hight. 
: I ſee the bleſſed foule,]I ſee, 
Walke in Elyſian fields fo free, 
O happy herſe, 

Might I once come:to thee(© that I might) 

& Oijoytfullverſe. 


Why wayle we then? _ weary we the gods with plaints 


Vnwiſe and wretched men to weet whats good or ill, 
Wee d&eme of Dearth as doome of 1l} deſert : 
But knew wee fooles what it vs, brings vnitill, 
Dye would wee dayly,oncc it to expert. 
No danger there the thepheard canaftert: |. 
Fayre ficlds and pleaſant layes there beene : 
'The fields aye fruhythe gratle aye greene? 
O happy hetrſc. 
Make haſte yee 1; AG tO reucrt, 
O ioytull verſe. 


D 1 yo is gone afore(whoſe turne ſhall be the next?) 
There liues thce with the bleſſed Gods in blifle: 
There drinkes ſhee NeRar with ambroſia mixt, 
And 1oyes enioyes, that mortall men doe miſle. 
The honour now of higheſt God ſhe is, 
That whilom was poore ſhepheards pride: 
While here on earth ſhe did abide: - 
O happy herſe, 
Ceaſe now my ſong,my woe now waſted is, 
Oio verſe, 


TXxNOY. 


Aye franke ſhepheard,how been thy verſes meint, 
With dolctull pleafance,fo as I ne wotte : 
Whether reioyce or weepe for great conſtraint? 
Thine be the Coffer well haſt thou it gotte. 

Vp C or 1 N,vp,ynough thou mourned haſt: 
Now ginnes to mizzlc,hie we howmeward faft, 


Colins Embleme. 


La mort nymord. 
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Touiſanncemirth, 
Welked ſhortned or empayred, 
of Lidgatc to welk, 


Soreraunce,remembrance, 


Herie,honour, 
As the Moone being in the wane, is ſayd 


El 


tn lewly lay,according to the ſeaſon of the moneth of November,when the Suane 
draweth low in the South, roward the Tropicke or returne, 

Infiſhes hackegthe Sunne raigned,that is,in the ſigne Piſces, all November:a hask 
isa wicker ped,whercin they vſe to carry fiſh, 


Virelayes,a light kind of ſong, 


Bewared: for itis aſaying of Poets, that they haue drunke of the Muſes well, 
Caftalias,whcrcof was before ſufficiently ſayd, 


 Dreeriment,dreery and heavy cheare, 
. Thegreat ſhepheardzis ſorne man of high degree,and not as ſome vainely ſuppoſe , 
God Pan, The perſon both of the ſhepheard ana Dido is vnknowne, and cloſely 
buried in the Authors conceit, Bur out of doubr I'am, that itis notRoſalinde, as 
{ome imagine :for hee ſpeakerh ſoone after of her alſo, 
Sbeene,fayre and ſhining. eMayfor mayde, 
Grerdon,ce ward, Bynempt,bequeathed, 
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Coſſet, alambe brought vp without the damme, Vakempt, Incompit,Not 
con:bed,thar jis,rude and vnhanſome, | 

HMeipomene. Tac ſad and wailefull Muſe, vſcd of Poets in honour and Tragedies: 
as fayth /irgu: | 
Melpomene tragico proclamat maſia boats. ! 
Pp griſly ghofts. The manner of the Tragicall Poets,to call for helpe of Furies and 
damned ghoſts: ſois Hecuba of Euripides, & Tantalus brought in of Seneca, And 
the reſtof the reſt. 

Herſe,is the ſolemne obſequie in funerals, 

Waſte of, decay of ſo beautitull a peece. Carke,care, 

Ab why, an elegant Epanerthofis,as alſo ſoone after, Nay time was long ago. 

Fleret, a diminitiue for a little lowre, This is a notable and ſententious compa- 
riſon, A minoreadmains, 

Reline not, live not again. i,not in their earthly bodies:for in heauen they recciue 
- their due reward, 

The branch. He meaneth Dido : who being as it were the maine branch now wis 
thered; the buds,that is, beauty (as he ſaydatore) can no more flouriſh, 

With cakes, fit for ſhepheards bankers, : 

Heame,tor home,after the Nurtherne pronouncing, 

Tint, dyed or ſtained, 

The gawdie, The meaning is, that the things which were the ornaments of her 
life, are made the honeur of her funerall,as is vſed in burials, 

Lobbin,the name of a ſhepheard, whici ſeemerh to haue been the louer and deere 
friend of Dias, | 

Ruſh-ringr,agreeable for ſuch baſe gifts, | 

Faded leckes, dryed leaues, As it Nature herſclfe bewayled the death of che 
May41e, 

Sowrſe, ſpring. AJAdantled Medowes, for the ſundry flowers arelike a mantle or 
couerlet wrought with many colours, | ys 

Philomele,the Nightingale. Whom the Poets faine once to haue beene'a Lady of 
great beauty, till being rauiſhed by her ſiſters husband, ſhee defired to be turned 
- Into a bird of hername - whoſe complaints bee yery well ſer forth of M. George 
Gaſcoin a witty Gontleman,& the very chiefe of our laterimers : who & it {ome 
parts of learning wantedmot (albeit it 15 well known hee altogether wanted nor 
learning) no doubt would haue attayned to the excellency of thoſe famous Poets, 
For,gifts of wit,and naturall promptneſſe,appeare in him aboundantly. 

C)ypres, v{ed of the old Paynims in the furniſhing of their funerallpomp,and pro- 
perly the ſigne of all ſorrow and heauireſſ-, 

The fatall Siſters. Ciotho, Lachefis,and Atropos, daughters of Herebus and the 
Night, whom the Poets fayne to ſpinne the life of ian, asit were along thredde, 
which they draw out in length, till his farall houre-and timely death be come ; bur 
if by other caſualty his dayes be sbridged,then one of them, that is, Atroposzis ſaid 
_ to haue cut the thread in twaine, Hereof commeth a common verſe, 

Clotho colum baiulat, Lacheſistrabit, Atropos occat. i 
O truſtleſſe. A gallant exclamation moralized with great wiſdom,andpaſſonate 
with great aff: ton, 
Beere,i frame, whereon they vſeto lay the dead corps, ; 
Furies, ot Poets are fayned ro be three,Perſ: phone, Aleto, and Megera, which 
arefayde ro be the Authors of all cuill and miſchicfe, : | 
F Eternall 
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Eternall mghr,us death or darkeneſſe of hell, 

Betight, happened, | 

1 ſee, Alinely Icon or preſentation, as if he ſaw ker in heauenpreſent, 

Eliſean ficlds, be deviſed of Pocts to be aplace of pleaſurelike Paradiſe, where 
the happy ſoules doe reft in peace and eternall happineſle, 

Die wonld,the very exprefle laying of Plato in Phzdone, OS 

efftert, befall ynawares, EE. | | 

Nettar and Ambroſia, be fained tobe the drinke and food of the Gods: Ambro- 
fatheyliken to Manna in Scripture,and NeQtar to be white like creame, whereof 
is aproper tale of Hebe, that ſpilt a cuppe of it, and ſtayned the heauens,as yer ap» 
peareth, Bur Ihaue alreaay diſcourſed that at Jarge inmyy Commentary ypon the 
\ dreames of the ſame Author, | | 
Adeynt ,mipgled, 


2 -—A 


Emblem. 


Which is as much to fay,as death byteth not. For although by courſe of nature 
wee bee borne to dic,and being ripened with age, as with timely harueſt,we muſt 
be gathered in time,or elſe of our ſclues we fall tke rotted ripe fruit from rhe tree: 

erdeathis not to be counted for euill, nor (as the Poet ſayd before)as doome of 
ill deſert, For though the treſpafle of the firft mas brought death into the worlde, 
2s the guerdon of (inne, yet being ouercome by the death of one that dyed for all, 
itis now made(as Chaucer ſayth)the greene pathway of life,So thar itagreeth wel 
With that was ſayde,that Death biteth not(thar is) buiteth not ar all, 
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ARGVMENT. | 
js = His Aeglogue (cuen asthe firſt beganne) is ended witha complaint of 


Colin to God Pan : wherein,as wearie of his former wates, he proporti- 
oneth his life to the t6ure ſeaſons of the yeere, comparing his yeurth to the 
Spring time,when he was freſh and free from loues folly, His manhood to 
the Sommer, which heſaych. was conſumed with great heate and excefſue 
drouth, cauſed through a Comet or blazing ſtarre, by which hee-meanerh 
loue, which paſſion is commonly compared to fuch flames andimmoderate 
heate, his ripeft yeares he reſembleth to an vnſeaſonable barueſt, wherein the 
fruites fall ere they be ripe. His latter age tro Winte:s chill and froſty ſeaſon, 


now drawing neere to his laſt end. 


He gentle hepheard fate beſides a Spring, 
All in the ſhadow of a buſhie Breere, 


That C o x 1 N hight, which well could pipe and , 


For heof Tit yRv 5s his ſongs did lere, (fling, 
There as he ſare in ſecret thade alone, 
Thus gan he make of louc his pittious mone. 


O ſoutraigne Þ a N,thou God of ſhepheards all, 
Which of our tender Lambkins rakeſt keepe : 
And when our flockes into miſchance mought fall, 
Doolt ſaue from miſchicfe the vnwarie ſheepe. 

Als of their maiſters haſt no lefſe regard 

Then of the flocks, which thou qoſt watch and ward. 


I thee beſeech(ſo be thou deigne to heare, 

Rude ditties, tunde to ſhepheardes Oaten recde, 

Or if I cucr ſonnet ſung ſo cleare : 

As it were pleaſaunce moughe thy fancy feed) 
Harken a while from thy greene Cabinet, 
Thelawrell ſong of carefull Corina r, 


—\1 
% 


Whilome in youth,when flowr'd my youthful Spring , 
Like Swallow ſwift, T wardred here and there : : 
For hear of hcedlcfle Juſt me ſo did ſting. 
Thar I of doubted danger had no feare. 
I went the waſtfull woods and forreſt wide, 
Withouten dread of Wolues to been cſpide. 


I wont to range amid the mazie thicket, 
And gather nuts to make me Chriſtmas game : 
And ioyed oft to chaſe the trembling Pricket, 
Or hunt the hartleſſe Hare.,till ſhe were tame, 
What recked I of wintry ages walſt? 
Tho dcemed I my ſpring would cuer laſt, 


How often haue T ſcal'd the craggy Oke, 
All to diſlodge the Rauen of her neſt? 
How haue I wearicd with many a.ftroke, 
The ſtately Walnut-tree,the while che reſt. 
Vnder the tree fell all at Nuts for ftrite ? 
For ylike to me,was liberty and life. * 
F 
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And for I was in thilke ame looſer yecres, 
(Wherher the Muſe ſo wrought me from my birth; 
OrTtoo much beleeu'd my thepheards Pceres) 
So medele ybent to ſong and mulicks mirth, 
A good old ſhepheard, WrntExock was his name, 
Made me by art more cunning in the ſame. 


From thence I durſt inderring to compare 
With ſhepheards ſaine,what-euer fed in fielde : 
And ifthat Ho BB1nN 0 I x right iudgement bare 
ToP a x his owneſclfe pipe I need nor yeeld. 
For if the locking Nymphes did follow Þ a wv, 
The wiſer Muſes after C © L 1 Nx ran 


Bat ah ſuch pride at length was ill repaide, 
The ſhepheards God,{perdic God was henone) 
My hurtlefſe pleaſance did me ill vpbraid, 
My freedome lorne, my life he left to none. 
Lone they him called,that gaue me checkmate, 
But better mought they haue behote him Hate. 


Tho gan my lonely ſpring bid me farewell, 
And ſummer ſeaſon {ped him to diſplay 
(For loue then in the Lyons houſe did dwell) 
"The raging fire,that kindled at his ray. 

A cometlitird vp that vnkindly heate, 
That raigned(as men faid)in V x v v s ſeate. 


Forth —_ lled, _ asT _ afore, 

When choyce I had to chuſe my wandring way : 
But whachcr lucke and loucs eabrideled lor ad 
 Wouldlead meforth on Fancies bir to play. 
The buſh my bed,the bramble was my bowre, 
"The woads can witneſſe many a wofull ſtoure, 


Where I was wont to ſceke the hony Bee, 

Working her formall roomes in Wexen fame : 
The£ al arr ay ne there moughe I ſee, 
And Þ athing Paddockes lording on the ſame. 
And where the chanting birds Julde me a ſleepe, 
The ghaſtly Owl her grieuous Inne doth keepe, 


Then as the Spring giues place to elder time, 

And bringeth forth the fruit of ſummers pride : 

All ſo my age,now paſſed —_— prime, 

To things of riper reaſon ſelfe applyde: - 
And learn'd of lighter timber,cores to frame, 
Such as might ſauc my ſheepe and me fro ſhame. 


To make fine cages for the Nightingale, 

And baskets of bulrulhes was my wont : 

Who to entrap the fiſh in winding ſale, 

Was better ſeene,or hurtfull beaſts to hunt? | 
T learned als the fignes of heauen to ken, 


How ——_— fayles,where Venvs fits and when. 


And tryed time yet taught me greater things, 

The ſudden riſing of = 6A "A Eo: a 

The ſooth of birds by beating of their wings, | 
' The power gf hearbes,both which can hurt and eaſc : 
And which be wont t'enrage the reſtleſſe ſheepe, 
And which be wont to worke eternall ſleepe. 
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| Their rootes being dried vp for 


But ah vniuſt and witleſſe Corrn Ciovr, 
Thar kydit the hidden kinds of many-a weed : 
Yet kydft not enero cure thy ſore hart root, 
Whoſe rankling wound as yet doth rifely bleed. 
Why liu'ſt chou till,& yet haſt thy deathes woun$p 
Why dyeſt thou ſtill, and yer alive art found. 


Thus is my ſummer worne away and waſted : 
Thus is my harueſt haſtened all to rathe : 
The eare that buddcd fayre, is burnt and _— 
And all my hoped gaine is turn'd to ſcathe, 
Ofall the ſced, that in my youth was ſowne, 
Was nought but brakes & brambles to be mowne. 


- 
My boughs and bloffoms that crowned were ar firſt , 
And promiſed of timely fruit ſuch ſtore : 
Are Icft both bare and barren now at erſt, 
The flattering fruit 1s fallen to ground before, 
Ard rottcdyere they were bafe mellow ripe : 
My haruett waſte, my hope away did wipe. 


The fragrant flowers that in my garden grew, 
Breen wither'd,as they had been gathered long: 
Ficke of dew, 
Yerdewed with teares they han been cuer among. 
Ah,who has wroughtmyR os a x 1D this ſpight, 
To ſpill the flowers that ſhould her girlond Jight? 


And That whilome wont to frame my pipe, 
Vnto the wag wn the ſhepheards foote: 
Sike follies now haue gathered,as too ripe, 
And caſt hem our,as rotten and vnſoote. 
The looſer Laſſe I caſt to pleaſe no more, 
One if I pleaſe, cnough 1s me therefore, 


And thus of all my harueſt hope,I haue 
Nought reaped but a weedy crop of care : 
Which,when I thought haue threſhe (in ſelling ſheaue, 
Cockle for corne,and chafte for barly bare. 
Soone as the chafteſhould in the fan be finde, 
All was blowne away of the wauering winde. 


So my yeare drawes to my latter terme, 

My ſpring is ſpent,my-ſummer burnt vp quite : 

My harueft haſtes to ſtirre vp winter ſterne. 

And bids him claime with rigorous rage his right, 
So-now he ſtormes with many a ſturdy ſtoure, 
So now his bluſtering blaſt cach coaſt doth ſcoure. 


The carefull cold hath nipt my rugged rinde, 

And in my face deepe furrowes al 2 iohr 2 

My head befprene with hoary froſt Lind, 

And by mine eye the crow his claw doth wright. 
Delight is laid abed,and pleaſure paſt, | 
No Sunne now ſhines,clouds han all ouer-caſk 


Now leaue you ſhepheards boyes your merry glee, 
My Muſe is au weary ofthis wer y | 
Heere will I hang my pipe vpon this tree, 
Was neuer pipe of ©uk did betrer ſound. 

Winter is come,thart blowes the bitter blaſt, 

And after winter dreerie death docs halt, 


Gather 
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Gather yee together my little flocke, * Adiewdelights, that Julled me a ſleepe, 


My little flocke that was to me molt liefe: Adicy my deare, whoſe loue I bought ſo deare : 
Let mezah ler me in your folds yee locke, - Adiew my little Lambes and loued theepe, 
Ere the breme winter breed you greater gri Adiew yee woods, that oft my witneſſe were: 
Winter is com that blows the baleful breth Adiew good H ©BBINOTL I, that was ſo true, 
And after winter commeth timely death. TellRosartinvp es, her Coin bids her adiev. 
Colins Embleme, 
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Titirus, Chaucer,as hath been oft ſayd, - © Lemkwr,young lambes; 
Als oftheir,ſeemely to expreſſe Virgils verſe z | SOD. 
Pay cnrat ones ontumague magiſtros. | 
Dewgne,youchſate, Cabmet, Colinet, diminutiues, hs 


Maxzie,for they belike to a maze, whenceitis hard toget ont againe, : 
Peeres, Fellowes and companions, | 6-4 
Aſics, that is, Poctrie,as Terence ſayth; 2; artemtratlant wwſicamsyſpeaking 
of Pocts, pt O72 

Derring dee,afarelayd. 

Lows houſe, he imagineth ſimply that Cupid, which is loue,had his abode in the 
hore figne Leo,which js in midft of Sommer: a prety allegory, wherof che meanipg 
is,thatlouein him wrought an extraordinary heate of loue, | 

Hisraygwhich is Cupids beame of flames of luſt, 

e-fcomer,a blazing ſtar, meant of beauty, which was the cauſe ofhis koteloue, 

Venus,the Goddeſlie of beauty or pleaſure. Alfs a fignin heauen,as it is hereta.. 
ken, So he meaneth that beauty, which hath alway aſbeA to Venus, was the cauſe 
of his ynquietueſflle in loue, | | | 

Where [ was,afine deſcription of the change of his life and liking,for all thinges 
now ſeemedto him to have altered their kindly courſe, 67% $15 WY 

Lording,Spoken afterthe manner of Paddocks & Frogs fitting,which is indeed 
lordly,not mouing or looking once afide,vnlefle they bee ſtirred, 

Thenas,The ſecond part,that is, his manhood, 

Cotes,Shepcores,for ſuch be exerciſes of ſhepheards, 

Sal:,or ſallow,a kind of wood like willew,fit to wreath and bind in heapes to 
catch fiſh withall, | | 1 | 

Phebeſayles. The Eclipſe ofthe Moone, which is alwayes in Cauda, or Capite 
Draconis,fignes in heauen. _ 

Venns,i.Venus ſtarre,orherwiſe called Heſperns,and Veſper, aud Lucifer, beth 
becauſehee ſcemeth to be one of che brighteſt ſtarres,and alſofirſt riſcth, & ſetterh 
laft. All which skill in ſtarres,being conucnient for ſhepheards ro know, Theocrie. 
tus and the reſt vſe. es | L 

Raging ſeas, The cauſe of the ſwelling and ebbing ofthe ſea cometh of the courſe 
of the Moone,ſometime increafing,ſometime waning and decreafing. 

Sooth of birds A kind of ſoothſaying vicd in the elder times, which they gathe- 
red by the flying of birds; Firſt(asis ſayd)inuented by the Thuſcans,& from them 
derined co the Romans, who (as itis ſaid in Linie) were ſo ſuperftitionſly rooted ia * 
the ſame, that they agreed that every noble man ſhould pur his ſonne to the Thuſs 
canes,by them to be, brought yp in that knowledge, 
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Ouid in the like, 


Of berbes, That wondrous things be wrought by hearbs, wellappeareth by the 
commot; working of the in our bodies, asalſo by the wonderfull enchauntments 
and ſorceries that haue been wrought by them:inſomuch that it is ſayd,that Circe 
a famous Sorcereſle, turned men into ſundry kinds of beaſts and monſters,& only 
by berbs : asthe Poer-ſayth; Deaſevapotentibies herbis G5, | 

Kidſt,knoweſt, Eare, of corne, Scathe,lofle,hinderance, | 

Emer among, Ever and anove,.,. | Thiris my, The third part, whereinis ſer 
forth his ripe yeeres, as an vatimely harueſt that bringeth little fruit, 

The fragrant flowers, ſundry ſtudies and laudable parts of learning, wherein. our 
Poet is ſeen: be they witneſſe which are priuic ro his ſtudie, 

Sonowmyyeere, The laſtpart, wherein is deſcribed his age, by compariſen of 
winty-ſtormes,: .,.... Carefallcola, for care js ſayd te coole the bloud, , 
Glee, mirth Hoatie froſt, A metaphor of hoatic hayres,ſcattered 
like a gray froſt, Breeme, ſharpe and bitter. _ | | 

Adiew delights, is a conclufionofall,, Where in fixe verſes hee comprebendeth 
all that was touched ja this booke, Inthe firſt verſe, - his delights of youth general- 
ly.la the ſecond, the loue of Roſalinde. In the third, the keeping of ſheepe, which 
is che argumentot all rhe Acglogues. In che fourth, his complaints, Andin the laſt 
two his profeſſed friend{hippe and goed will to his good friend Hobbinoll, 


:{4 52 DT OREES F , * . Emblenee, 
The meaning whereof is, that all things periſh and cometo their laſt end, bus 
workesof learned wits and monuments abide foreucr, And thereforc Horace of 


4 


his Odes(a worke theugh full indeed of great witte andlearning,yet of ne ſo great 
weight andimportance)boldly ſayth : | 


 Exegimoniment um ere perennius, 
122 2174, uodnec imber nec aqmlo vorax, 
Thereforeletnot be ennied, that this Poet in his Epilogue ſaytb,he made a Ca- 
lenderchar ſhall endure-as loug as time,&c, following the example of Horace & 


: Grande op exegs,quod nec 10nis ira,nec ignis, 
.. "Nec ferrum poterit, nec edax abolerevatuſtas,&c. 


Loe 1haue made 4 Calender for exery yeare, 
; That ſteelt in ſtrength.and time in darance ſhall out-weare : 
And if Imarked well the ſtarres reuolution, 
| It ſhall continue till the worlds diſſolution. 
Toteach the ruder ſhepheard how to feed his ſheepe, 
.. Andfromthe falſers fraud his folded flocke to keepe. 
| Goe little Cale ouer , thoy baft a free paſport: 
Gobut 4 lowly gate among ft the meaner ſort. 
Dare not to match thy pipe with Tytirus his ſtile, 
Wor with the Piler m that the Plough-man playde a while : 
. But follow them farre off ,and their high ſteps adore, 
. - Thebetterpleaſe the worſe diſple aſe * 1 aske no more. 
be: - Mercenon mercede, 
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